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Some people who are connected with the 
volunteer forces feel called upon to uphold the 
action of the officer Streator in hanging that 
private up by the thumbs for insubordination. 
To defend the officer is an affectation on the 
part of those who do it, for in truth Streator 
could never be imitated by those who excuse 
him. In these days such men are phenomenal. 
It is not the real disciplinarian who could de- 
cide to inflict such punishment, nor is it the 
judge with well balanced mind who could visit 
such consequences upon an ebullition of un- 
healthy excitement. Streator is evidently a 
man who brought an inferior mind into con- 
tact with the history of military methods from 
the days of Cesar to those of Napoleon, but 
failed to take cognizance of modern enlighten- 
ment and the progress of this century. Discip- 
line was once maintained by a system of terror, 
and many world-beating generals have falsely 


explained their successes as due to the violence 
of punishment inflicted upon the slightest 
breach of rules. We know better nowadays. 
The military authoriiies have in some part 
learned a lesson almost thoroughly mastered 
by the civil authorities. The great and vital 
truth is that no law is so binding as the one 
based on evident justice ; or rather, no supre- 
macy is so effectively maintained as that which 
trusts to the justice of its authority instead of 
to the violence of punishment which it is able 
to administer. When only the fears of a 
subordinate are appealed to and his reason 
ignored, he is under restraint only while under 
6dservation. [In the navy at one time they 
keel-hauled sailors for such an offence as 
spitting tobacco juice on the deck, and 
some poor tars have walked the plank for 
swearing in pain and desperation at brutal 
officers. The modern idea is to educate 
brutality out of the officers and to weed it 
out of the regulations, and the result is that 
the sailors are more tractable in the guar- 
anteed privileges and just duties of to-day 
than they ever were under the unbending rigor 
practiced during last century. All authority 
shcuild presuppose the intelligence of mankind 
in general, and when you unjustly apply to a 
man the restrictions required in handling a 
beast he will await his chance and outwit you 
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deteriorate to an animal level. The mutineers 
on merchantmen in the old days, atrocious as 
were the crimes they often committed, were 
at bottom inspired by the blessed spark of true 
manhood, They retaliated with treachery and 
; murder upon the arrogant mastership set up 

on the seas by officers over the self-hood of 

men. No small share of the good things 

enjoyed in the Christian civilization of the 
present time was won and bequeathed to us 
by the so called cut-throats of times past. We 
seldom pause to think of this, but Iam surea 
careful historian could demonstrate it con- 
clusively. 


- 
* * 


When control is based on principles of 
evident justice it is successful, and no severity 
of punishment can make men submit for a 
lengthened period to oppression. Even when 
the offence is real but the penalty exorbitant, 

j there is tomething in the human mind that 


es 
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prompts the perpetration of the offence as an 
illogical protest against the penalty. When 
George II. and George IIJ. sought to reduce 
the cost of prisons by banging people for the 
most trivial misdemeanors, such as cutting the 
bark of shade-trees, cutting hop-bands, or the 
larceny of anything having a value of a few 
shillings—I think under some circumstances 
three shillings was stipulated as enough to fix 
you—thesze very offences became more frequent 
than ever before, and we are told that ‘‘Tyburn 
had its weekly victims.” Hanging was at last 
decided to be no deterrent. 


* * 

Strewtor is not abreast of the times as a dis- 
ciplinarian, and if someone would pull one of 
his toe nails off to make him admit his error he 
would suddenly lose admiration for the inquis!- 
torial practices of ye olden time. But no one 
can excuse the conduct of Iams. He was guilty 
of gross insubordination in offering that cheer 
when on parade duty, Military discipline can 
never allow such outbreaks, and besides, the 
man who could applaud the deed of an assassin 
should have been disgraced and drummed out 
of the national service. Frick’s assassin was 
nothing more nor less than a mean coward, for 
while he did not hesitate to pull the trigger 
and shoot his victim he lacked the courage to 
snap his teeth on the dynamite cartridges in 
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His own base person was too dear 
to sacrific2 as he sought to sacrifice a better 
man. This is a characteristic of assassins. 
Greatrex, the young Englishman who shot his 
father at Leamington, failed to carry out his 
plan of also shooting himself. He sickened 
and weakened when he iooked in the muzzle 


of the weapon with which he unhesitatingly ! 


committed his patricidal act. Streator should 
not have inflicted torture on Iams, because 
discipline did not require it and it was beyond 
the province of an officer to punish a man for 
depravity of instinct in applauding an assassin. 
The excessive penalty inflicted in this case is 
more likely to subvert than to enforce diccip- 
line, for public indignation being aroused other 
rattle-headed soldiers may seek to cut a figure 
before the eyes of the nation, 
- 
* + ; 
The Dominion Government was made to look | 
rather ridiculous in the encounters of the reve- 
nue people with that bad man who has been 


carrying on whisky smuggling down east. It 
has been shown that the Government cruisers 
are, or were, not equipped with means nor 
vested with authority toeither put up an at- 
tack or show a defence if resisted in their duty 
of overhauling suspicious craft. These cruisers 
were merely so many big bluffs floating around 
on the face of the waters looking for nice, tame 
smugglers, and when old man Bouchard leaned 
over the hind end of his boat with a shot gun 
in his hands and warned them off, the revenue 
people nearly fainted at his impudence. When 
they recovered sufficiently they sailed away to 
report the bad man, and Bouchard laughed 
and sailed away to unload his cargo. When 
they caught him again he was very obliging, 
but his boat was empty. The Government has 
tried to avoid being laughed at by explaining 
that it was never thought necessary to arm 
these veasels, because it was not expected that 
any vesselmen would resist search. Almost as 
well might we send out handcuffed policemen 
to intimidate possible law-breakers on land, as 
to send out thege boats armed with nothing ; 
more formidable than a civil service clerk and 
a lead pencil. 


7. 
* * 


There is too much make-believe, too much 
playing at government, in the administration 
of what may be classed as our national affairs, | 


by the Parliament at Ottawa. In the making 
of common laws we are well looked after, but | 


in applying the larger freedom accorded us at, 
or shortly previous to, Confederation our rulers 
have never risen to what has been demanded of 
them, Nearly a century of colonial experience 


would seem to have left a weakening impress | 
on the character of our statesmen, so that now, 


when the country is practically independent, 
they are incapable of assuming full charge of 
such small defence by Jand and sea as our 
interests callfor. The miss‘on of these cruisers 
bas never been considered serious ; they have 
simply been expected to bask in the moonshine 
and afford a retreat for officials between the 
monthly pay-days. We havea militia that is 
as much a social as a military organ‘zatior, 
and we have forts where the cannon are out of 
date and could never give a decent answer toa 
modern enemy. They could give back but the 
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stand is made and we give Harrison as good as 
we get, the real damage sustained will not be 
an excessive price to pay for the solidification 


| of all our divided parties into a national peo- 


ple. One act of cowardice now cannot be 
atoned by a dozen of heroism later on in the 
inevitable contest over the destiny of Canada. 

The first of August was blazoned across the 
southern sky as the day of our doom, but it 
proved uneventful, and the wheels of com- 
merce revolved, the smoke curled up from 
stovepipes all over the land, and while digest- 
ing good dinners the Canadian people read in 
the evening papers that the blow had not fal- 
len. Nor has it falien up to the present tine 


| of writing. Weare all going about our busi- 


ness as unconcernedly as we did on the day 
appointed by Mother Shipton for the end of the 
world. Whatever happens we will make the 


futile retorts of 1812 to the thunderous charges | best of it, and if nothing transpires we shall 
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making power, yet so far we have failed to give 
evidence of the necessary backbone to use it. 
With an ingratitude that will astonish pos- 
terity, we have shown one solitary instance of 
hardihood, and that was in boldly puttinga 
tariff upon the merchandise of England. True, 
a tariff was also put on imports from the 
United States, but the preliminaries to, and 
the subsequent gyrations of, that tariff show 
little of boldness on our part. There have been 
too many pleadings and beggings, too many 
surrenders and retractions, and whenever a 
little whiff of spirit has marked the mean and 
cringing tenor of our attitude towards the re- 
public that so habitually rebuffs us, it has 
been promptly followed by servile penance and 
reparation. No people is fit for independence 
until it acquires confidence in itself as a dis- 
tinct division of the human race, and it will bea 
sad and disheartening sight for those who have 
been invited to look upon the Tory party as the 
Canadian party, to see the Dominion Govern- 
ment obediently submit its neck to the heel of 
American jingoism at this day and hour. It is 
a fatal time for the least display of weakness 
on the part of those who deny that the 
unification of this continent is foreordained, 
for men’s minds are in a_ deliberative 
state and a small weakness may be taken to 
indicate a complete dependence. If a spirited 


| 
} 


have lost no sleep. The Government can 


scarcely refrain from doing its spirited duty 
in striking back if struck. It is cailed upon 
not to dodge a blow, nor to prevent it by 
wheedling over the menacing hand, but to strike 
back if struck and acquaint the national assail- 
ant with the truth that we are not a defence- 
less people, nor patient enough to be walkid 
on by the politicians of the republic. If under 
the expected provocation our rulers fail to dis- 
play some spirit,%t will be final evidence that 
the Conservative leaders have been wearing 
false faces and expressing an insincere confi- 
dence in the inherent strength of Canada. So 
far Harrison has not let slip the dogs of war, 
but it is pretty certain that he will, because 
Cleveland went the length he has already gone 
and Cleveland's record must be broken. Let 
us see that it is hopelessly broken—let us see 
that Canada does not erras usual on the side 
of unnecessary and old-womanish fears upon 
which neighbors can play and benefit. 
7. = 

A gentleman who has just returned from St. 
John’s, Newfoundland, expresses himself as 
greatly disgusted with what he saw there— 
everybody scrambling to make something out 
of the general misfortune and out of the gener- 
osity of outsiders. Now I confess that the 
transports of my sympathy for those unfortun- 
ate people were in a measure subdued by read- 
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ing a week or two ago of the difficulty experi- 
enced by relief boats in having their stores 
unloaded, Surely if the people of St. J »hn’s 
are reduced to such extremities that aid is 
solicited from Canada and England, the least 
the citizens of the place could do would be to 
unload the provisions sent freely to them. At 
all events, when the officers of a relief vessel 
are ready to pay good wages they should suc- 
ceed in obtaining men, or, if the laboring people 
can do better to stand around and take what 
is sent to them, without hiring out as un- 
loaders of their own succor, it is a pretty good 
notice for outside aid to cease. Reports say 
that crowds of idle laborers stood around the 
docks and refused to work for love or money. 
The first impulse of a man would be to with- 
hold further aid to the people of St. John’s, 
but anyone who has beenon the spot through 
such a disaster will make an allowance for the 
utter demoralization of the community, and 
will not be surprised that laborers refuse to 
work at the docks while the ruins of a city in 
vite them to walk around and relate to each 
other the horrors they witnessed. The social 
lines have been obliterated ; the barriers be- 
tween rich and poor have been reduced to 
ashes ; the pomp and pride of the place have 
been scorched out ; m'lls, factories, street cars, 
churches, stores, are gone and master and man 
walk up together to the place where the 
Government doles out relief to everybody. 
Where practically all are penniless and all 
bounty-fed, why should one out of each thous- 
and work at the docks, and why should the 
one who all his life has been a beast of burden 
volunteer in such a crisis to be a pack-horse 
for the multitude? He hasserved his turn,and 
a long one too, and wants to see what is going 


on. 
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If you have ever been in a village in Ontario 
over night when a fire has occurred, you will 
on a small Scale have seen something of the 
demoralization which must exist in St. John’s. 
If a store or a house in the center of the village 
is on fire, you will find everybody running to it 
with all speed and crying an alarm, the women 
and children in tears standing at a little dis- 
tance and screaming when a fierce flame shoots 
up, stopping men to a3k questions which the 
men do not pause to answer. And the men, 
they rush in to save things, risk their lives 
without accomplishing much, and get no 
thanks for it because the insurance is worth 
more than the chattels. But you will notice 
how the ordinary rules of village life are sus- 
pended, for neighboring stores are opened and 
the proprietor throws out stacks of wooden 
pails, fences are torn down to make a straight 
path toa pump, men rush into houses they 
never entered before and scamper upstairs to 
find an outlet to the roof, or lug the furniture 
out to provide against loss should the fire 
spread to that dwelling. The richest man in 
the village and the old fellow who saws wood 
for everybody, the Methodist preacher and the 
parish priest will find a ladder somewhere, 
lean it up against a house, heip each other up 
and with some blankets captured from a bed- 
room of the house opposite will cover and soak 
the roof to retard the flames. The pastor of 
the old kirk will run into the hotel and demand 
some whisky to pour down the throat of the 
man who fell off the kitchen roof, and when 
finally the fire has burned down and the con- 
tents of the place have been rescued, to the de- 
light of the insurance company but in too 
damaged a condition to be of any further use 
to the owner, then the hotelkeeper will open 
his bar and call everybody in for refreshments. 
The license laws of the province are set aside, 
and the teetotaler and the toper and the moder- 
ate drinker all take a few doses from the same 
bottle in a brotherly way, which, alack and alas! 
cannot be permanent. There, too, is one of the 
clergymen over in the corner with a bottle of 
plain soda, telling the village atheist how he 
climbed through the side window and rescued 
a hair-cloth sofa and thinks he was the first 
man in the burning building. He shows the 
atheist where his hair was singed and the 
atheist shows him where a cinder burned 
through his hat. Nobody thinks of going to 
bed for an hour, and then it is coming day and 
they decide upon an early breakfast. The poor 
man who3e place was reduced to ashes is 
pitied and condoled with, and to make thisa 
real, honest picture I must add that about noon 
the amount of insurance is known and they 
begin to hint it about that the man set the 
place on fire himself, I am quite satisfied that 
the people of St. John’s are acting in the way 
any bedy of people I have ever known would 
have acted under the circumstances. 

If the announcement that the President of 
the United States intended to declare commer- 
cial war on Canada did not cause the members 
of the Government to hurry home from the 
various places where they were camping and 
fishing, I venture to think the decision of the 
Privy Council on the Manitoba School case is 
hiving that effect. The Government banked a 
good deal on the decision of the Supreme 
Court, for, there being no escape from 
an overmastering difficulty should that 
decision be reversed, it was cheerfully con- 
cluded that it would not be reversed. Fate 
has been so kind to the Conservatives, the 
courts have been so courteous and Justice has 
been so nefarlously obliging—even seeming to 
be no longer blind, but to have recovered suffi- 
cient sight with one eye to enable her to dis- 
tinguish the ruddy visage of a Tory from the 
lank and cadaverous countenance of a misan- 
thrope Grit—that really it was not thought 
possible that te Privy Council would create 
a difficulty by supporting the Manitoba 
Government in its school legislation. But 
the difficulty has been created and its 
dimensions are huge. Tne French and 
Roman Catholic influences will urge the 
Dominion Government to pass remedial legisla- 
tion, which by a provision of the B.N A. act 
may be done at discretion, but the Government 

dare not comply in view of the stand Manitoba 
has taken. The sentiment of t wo-thirds the peo- 
ple of Canada is with the province, and P.emier 
Abbott is too wise to antagonize that sen‘iment. 
In the Commons the Protestant members 
are conspicuously politicians rather than ex- 
emplars or defenders of the faith, and they 
have always shown a vote-fetching readiness 
of conviction whenever Rome complains of a 
wrong. It is right that they should be able to 


realize a wrong and that they should be ready 
to remove it, but the Church and the French 
people are misguided in expecting that the 
legislators who have been generous in inter- 
preting what may fairly be called treaty 
privileges, will give for nothing in Manitoba 
what was conceded in Ontario as the necessity 
of an anxious bargain. 

- 

* * 

Something of what we may exgect to soon 
find widespread and violent is already on view 
in the columns of the French papers, in the 
way of assertions that oppression will be re- 
sisted at the sacrifice of life. That's right, and 
I would applaud such an heroic utterance 
roundly, only the Quebec editors usually 
shed more ink than blood in these cam- 


paigns against the cruel despotism which we |: 


have imposed upon their race. The devotion of 
our French brethren to the interests of their race 
cannot be questioned, and in case of a struggle 
against the Confederation there is not a man 
among them but would shed the last drop of 
his Irish substitute’s blood in the holy cause. 
Still, even such excessive devotion as theirs 
can accomplish nothing now that the people 
of Canada know that the right of the mat- 
ter and the law of the matter are both 
with the Premier of Manitoba. The Dominion 
Government can be grievousiy pestered and 


perhaps tumbled into a bad hole before th's 


affair is settled, but it dare not interfere. One 


outcome of the case may b3 that Count Mercier 
and Nationalism will realiz2 a boom, for it will 


be pointed out that the Supreme Court has an 


elastic measure for French privileges, but it is 
this Privy Council over in England which 


weighs and measures so rigidly and deprives 


the watering mouth of rich bites. The Nation- 


alists will probably become onc3 more very 
active in urging that Quebec shake away from 
its present c »ntrol. 


- * 

The Canadian railways during the summer 
months should organize some system of cheaper 
rates and encourage the habit of taking vaca- 
tions, which is just budding out among 
the mass of people. The habit can never 
become as general as it should so long as 
railway fares remain stubbornly above the 
reach of ordinary people. A man of family 
cannot take a trip to Muskoka or to his early 
home east or west unless he is comfortably off, 
and the clerk who goes away on vacation 
must do so at the loss or inconvenience of his 
is no reason 
under the sun but one why the mechanic 
in a summer trip 
such as is now the luxury of the profes- 
sional man and capitalist, and that reason is 
the big price of tickets, which affright him at 
the threshold of any such intention. It is too 
big an outlay to be made just forfun. At the 
Michigan summer resorts you will find men of 


tailor or landlady. Tuere 


should not indulge 


Mr. Carleton, is summering in Maskoka, suc” 
ceeded in hooking an enormous bass, which | eral months, returned home last week. 


























had cunningly eluded the efforts of a party of 
sports to capture him, 2 


Mr. R. J. Hunter and family have returned 
from the seaside. 


Miss D. Cornnell and the Misses Pollard have 
returned from a few weeks’ visit at the bank, 
Paradise Grove, as the guests of Mr. Jardiae, 
Niagara-on-the Lvke. 


Mrs. James De Vilbiss of New Windsor, 
Maryland, accompanied by her sister-in-law, 
Miss E:la De V ilbiss, is visiting her sister, Mrs. 
Jos. H. Manley of 65 McCaul street. 

* 


Mrs. William Junor and party left for Eag- 
land on Thursday. 


Dr. Kertland left for a fortnight at the sea- 
side on Tuesday last. 


Mr. Sam Whistler is at Center Island for the 


summer, ~~ 


Mr. John Wright has returned from Cape 
Elizabeth, " 


Mrs. J. Enoch Thomp3on and family have 
returned to their beautiful Toronto home, Der- 
went Lodge, after a lengthened European so- 
journ. Mrs. Thompson will receive after the 
first of September. 


A Rosedale engagement has been announced 
which has given rise to many congratulations, 
both the parties being most popular in society 


circles. 
> 


Dr. Alfred F. Webster is again in town, after 
a pleasant sail through the Thousand Islands. 
* 


Mrs. Frank Wootten and Miss Wootten have 
returned home from their holiday at the Paign- 
ton House, Lake Rosseau. 


Mrs. and Miss McMahon have returned from 
Cleveland’s, Muskoka, and report a most 
charming holiday at that popular resort. I 
am much impressed by the accounts from vari- 
ous parts of Muskoka, and can only believe 
that where so many are enthusiastic, each 
over her own particular resort, a general excel- 


lence must have been the rule. 
* 


Letters from Mrs. Walter Stewart (Miss 
Nellie Richardson) speak in glowing terms of 
the beauties of Banff. . 


Miss Ryder, who is a very popular lady, has 
returned to Lorne Park and was heartily wel- 


comed. 


Mr. W.S Pridham of Jarvis streat, who has 
b:en visiting at Mazengah Island as the guest 
of Mr. and Mrs, A. W. Blachford, has returned 
to Toronto. ‘ 


Dr. and Mrs. Shenly of Detroit were last 


















attending the Conservatory of Music for sev- 


for a week. 


the delightful lake breezes at Norway, where 
they intend remaining until the latter part of 
this season. 


ing event took place at East Toronto, it being a 
complimentary supper given by the Conserva- 
tives for Mr. Maclean, in honor of the recent 
victory in East York. The tables were laden 
with most inviting dishes and reflected great 
credit on the caterer. Dr. Shaw was in the 
chair and on either side of him were the guest, 





large number of railway employees. S‘ep4en’s 


jollier gathering than on this occasion. Several 


every occupation, carpenters and lawyers, 
ministers and moulders, putting in periods of 
from one week to three months. In the cities 
everyone figures upon getting to the lake shore 
for a little while, or of taking a run once a year 
to the old home, but here a town can scarcely 
prevail upon a railroad company to place a 
train and cheap rates at its disposal fur a civic 
holiday excursion. A notion seems to float 
through the minds of railway managers that 
it is foreordained whether or no people will 












week visiting Dr. Price Brown of Carlton 
street. ~ 


Miss Oliver of Buffalo and Miss Hixson of 
Bronte are visiting Mrs. J. B. Jones of Simcoe 


street. 
. 


- Mrs. J. H. Webber and son and the Misses 
Jones are spending the summer at Jackson 
Point, Lake Simcoe. 


go for a ride on 


cent of reduction in rates is 


would be money in at the end of the year, 
Mack. 


* 
* * 


The following contributions are acknow- 





ledged : 
Fresh Air Fand: 
Previously reported ...............-...... $184 33 
Two Swelterers .................. ae 2 00 
F. L. McB., Heathcote............. : 1 00 
WO Bre ccc cc cess. ; 7 our he 10 
SE 5-0 pec css sccdacccsoerdescaes 1 00 
IS Fe Div'0 560 5sk' 000s cendsevcns 1 00 
eR eer ee 1 00 
| PTT eee ‘sendanteaes $191 35 
Country Fortnight : 
Previously reported. suinee 
A Mother, Pogmasing ............... ..... 400 
Total. dake aavieisae cee whee $10 00 


—_—————_so— 


Social and Personal. 





The two Center Island quoiting clubs, the 
St. Andrew’s and the Mead’s, are in great 
fettle and play regularly every evening and 
A wonderful improve- 
ment is observable in the dexterity and ac- 
curacy of the pitchers, and the voice of the 
*‘turtle” is now seldom heard in the land, 
The members of the clubs are Canadian, Irish, 
English and Scotchmen, and the most enthu- 


Saturday afternoon. 


siastic is a hardy little Scot. 
- 


Bishop Baldwin, of Huron, and his family 


are summering at Cape Elizabeth, Maine, 


Mrs. Alfred Cameron and Mra. Moffatt left 
for the seaside on Thursday last. 


Mr. aud Mrs. R. M. Graham of London are 
spending their suromer vacation in Toronto, at 
the residence of Mr. S. R. Graham, 142 Avenue 


road. 
oa 


One of the most original women who has 
ever made a landmark in Toronto society 
passed away on Monday last. Mrs. Frances 
Boulton, familiarly known as ‘‘ Aunt Fanny” 
to half the last generation of Toronto society, 
was a woman of sterling character, independ- 
ent action and warm and loving heart. In her 
long and active life she has done more kind 
and helpful actions than stand to the credit of 
many vaunted philanthropists, and her well 
known form and cheery greeting will be missed 
by scores of old friends. She died at the resi 
dence of her son, Mr, Henry Boulton. 

a 


Mrs. W. S. Johnston, the Misses Alice and 
Nellie and Master Graham Johnston, of 61 
Wood street, are at Port Elgin, Western 
Ontario's popular summer resort. 

* 


Another big fish has been captured by a To- 
ronto fisheress. Mrs. Davies of Rosedale, who 
with her daughter, Miss Emily, and her son, 














the cars and every 
thrown 
away. The practices of our railway directors 
would amaze their contemporaries on American 
roads, whose keenness for business forbids 
them to sleep. Fares might be reduced one- 
half during the summer months for round trip 
tickets in all directions, and the companies 


Mr. Alison and family of Murray street are 
at Jackson Point. 


The Misses O'Hagan of Langley avenue en- 
tertained the members of St. Paul’s Liwn 
Tennis Club on Thursday evening of last week, 
The early part of the evening was taken up by 
atennis contest, in which Miss Eva Gendron 
and Mr, Anderson distinguished themselves by 
carrying off the prize. Besides the winners I 
noticed : Misses Gillespie, Langford, Larkin, 
A. Gillespie, Milne, T. Larkin, Kennedy, Mal- 
lon, Daly and Ryan of Buffslo, and Messrs. 
Qauesnell, John Mallon, Langford, John Larkin, 
James Mallon, McCabe, Dee, Joseph Lirkin, 
Murphy, Hill and D:. Way. 


Mr. and Mrs. Fred W. Rose, of the Rose Pub- 
lish'‘ng Co., and their little daughter Hildred, 
accompanied by Mrs. John Tinning, left fora 
two weeks’ trip to Duluth on Tuesday last. 

* 


Mrs. Howard of Gerrard street received her 
friends three afternoons last week. The 
bride looked charming in her stylish gown of 
white mervellieux with diamond ornaments. 
She was assisted by Miss Gregory of Lindsay, 
who wore a most becoming silver-gray faille, 
with shoesof thesameshade. The magnificent 
wedding presents were much admired by 
many friends. 


Mr. and Mrs. Winstanley have returned home 
after a most enjoyable trip. 


Mr. and Mrs. Sparks of Gerrard street are 
visiting relatives in Ottawa, 


Miss Baker of Barrie has been spending a 
week with her sister, Mrs. Howson of Welling- 


ton place. 
a 


The Band of the Royal Grenadiers held their 
annual excursion last Monday. 
a 


Last Saturday afternoon the grand stand at 
the Rosedale grounds was thronged with inter- 
ested spectators, the fair sex boing well repre- 
sented, and judging by the applause it was 
easily seen that lacrosse is the favorite game 
in this city. Is iscartainly exciting, and not a 
monotonous but a nice sport to watch, but at 
the same time it is to be regretted that there is 
not more encouragement for cricket, as it is a 
grand old game and enjoyed immensely by 


cricketers. ‘ 
7 


Mrs. George Evans and Master Vernon Evans 
are spending the summer with friends in Mus- 
koka. n 


Mr. Ernest Kortright of Barrie was in town 


last week. 7 


Mes, J. Henderson is summering at Drum- 


mondville. ‘ 


Dr. and Mrs. Bosanko of Barrie have come to 
Toronto to reside. 


Miss Henderson of Montreal has been visit- 
ing Mrs, Nally of Spadina avenue. 


Mr. Davis has gone for a two weeks’ holiday 
trip. 


Miss Laura S. Wise of Ottawa, who has been 


i) 





Mr, John Michie is holidaying in Muskoka 


PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 


SPECIAL NOTICE 


In order to give our artists an 


* 


Mrs, (Dr.) Burham and family are enjoying 


* 
« On Friday evening of last week a most pleas 


opportunity to visit the centers of 
fashion we have closed our dress- 
making rooms until August 15, 


Emerson Coatsworth, M. P., S. Hughes, M. P., when we will be able to show new 
Mr. B. Morton, Mr. Lynch, Mr. Allmen, Major 
Henderson, Mr. Millikin, Mr. Summerhayes, 
John Fogg, Alfred Mills, Dr. Waltera and a 


dress materials and trimmings suit-. 
abe for Fall Costumes, and will 


Hall has probably never seen a more loyal ora complete orders on the _ shortest 


good vocal numbers were given during the possible notice. 
evening and some excellent speeches. Alto- 
gether it was a most successful affair and the 


committee are to be congratulated. aye 
ner Robes always in stock. 


WM. STITT & CO. 


A mark of particular favor was recently 
shown to Mr. H. M. Field, the distinguished 
Toronto pianist. This was an invitation to 
play privately at Krausa’s house, before two 
princes of Anhalt-Dassan. These were Fred- 
erick, the eldest and successor, and Prince 
Edward, his brother. A third brotherit will 
be remembered married not long ago the 
daughter of Princess Alice, whose mother is 
Queen Victoria. After playing Mr. Field was 
invited by Prince Frederick to a seat beside 
him, and in the course of a half hour’s conver 
sation which followed he was highly compli- 
mented by the prince. Mr. Field will return to 
Toronto some time this month and resume his 
professional duties at the College of Music with 
the opening of the season, September 5 next. 

* 

The Baroness Macdonald of Earnscliffe and 
her niece, Mrs, Fitz-Gibbon, were registered at 
the Iroquois House, St. Hilaire this week. 

* 


Banquet 
.. Lamps 


Some new lines are 
here. The designs are 
prettier and the prices 
lower than last year. 
We sell the wire frames, 
so that you can make 
your own shade. 


Miss Labatt of London is visiting Mrs, 
We have a dark room 


Francis. 
* 


Mr. and Mrs, Jack King of Toronto and Mr. 
and Mrs. C. S. Wilbur of New York spent Sun- 
day at the Cataract House, Niagara Falls, Mr. 
Wilbur returning with the party to Toronto 
for a brief visit. 





for showing lamps. 


PANTECHNETHECA 


Cor. Adelaide and Yonge Sts. 


CUNARD LINE 


Sailing Every Saturday from New 
York 
UNSURPASSED FOR 


Safety, Civility and Comfort 
W. A. GEDDES, AGENT 


69 Yonge Street, Toronto 








One of pleasantest breaks so far in the sea- 
son at the Lake Shore, Sand Banks, was a 
little gift to the deservedly popular junior pro- 
prietor, Mr. Garrett Hyatt, of a field glass, to 
commemorate a sporting day with the finny 
tribe, the fishing party having been an outing 
given by Mr. Garrett Hyatt to some of the 
guests at the hotel. 


Tae social hop at Hotel Louise last Saturday 
was in every respect a most enjoyable affair. 
Among those present were noticed: Mr. and 
Mrs. R. J. Prince and Mr. L. R. Prince of New 
York, Mr. G. S. Pingur of Boston, Mr. and 
Mrs. J. C. Black, Mr. Arthur E. Rowland, Mrs, 
Rowland, Miss Knight, Miss Patterson, Mr. 











and Mrs, Arthur VanKoughnet, Miss Violet T . t, d C 
VanKoughnet, Mr. F. J. Dean, Mr. Cyril W. OUPIS S an ampers 
Armstrong, Mr. and Mrs. J. A. McLeod, Mrs. oe 
Lyon, Mr. I. C. Suckling, Mr. A. Shields, Mr. E. ° R q t 
A. Langmuir, Mr. and Mrs. E. Hewitt, Mr. H. e ulSI QS 
Montizambert, Mr. G. R. Miles, Miss K. Wil- eumernd 
son, Mrs. and Miss Hood, Mr. C. J. Long, Mr. - + Mosquito Oil - - 
J. E. Firth, Mr. S. E. Cunningham, Mr. H. C. " 
Coates, Mr. M. J. Duboies, Mr. F. Smith, Mr.| Tan and Freckle Lotions 
F. McEachren, Mr. S. R. Johnston, Mrs. J. 
Earls, Mrs. Brennen, Miss Sparrow, the Misses Complexion Balm, Etc. 
Ritchie, Miss Campbell, Mr. H. B. Kent, Miss F 
Hewlett, Miss Sloan, Mrs. F. W. Mossop and ar 
Miss Ho!derness of Toronto and a number of M ARTHUR’ DR 
others. Mr. F. T. Jennings led the orchestra 
with his usual prompt and perfect manner. ¢ S UG STORE 
° 230 Yonge Street, opp. Shuter 
Mr. Miles W. Beemer, son of the president of | 
Lloyd’s Plate Glass Insurance Co. of New York, 
is spending a two weeks’ vacation in Toronto. RED S l AR a N E 
, U. 8S. AND BELGIAN ROYAL MAIL 
Mrs. W. S, Rough and daughter, of Winni- New York, Antwerp and — sell and 
peg, are the guests of Mrs. W. Muldrew, 239 —_ spite route vie ase nna 
Huron street. . France, Switzer io eto. Excursion ‘tickets 
Miss Bovel, Mise Babbitt and Miss Danlop, | seen oe an meee 
8 , Miss Ba an iss Dunlop, 
three young ladies of Detroit well known in BARLOW ,CUMBERLAND 
educational circles throughout Michigan, passed pers 30 TRESS Saeeet, Weyense 
through the city last ‘week on their way to 
Muskoka, where they intend to spend a week 
before continuing their tour of Ontario. They HERBERT K. SIMPSON 
were greatly pleased with ail they saw of To- 
ronto, and expressed themselves as delighted PHOTOGRAPHER 
143 Oollege Street - - Toronto 
8ap DOOR WEST OF QUEEN ST. AVENUE 
Successor to late Norman & Fraser. 


with their trip. 


The last Island hop was in no wise behind its 
(Continued on Page Eleven.) 


USE PURE WATER 


The “Success” Natural Tripoli Stone Filter and Cooler 
(GERM PROOF) p 
SUPPLIES A LONG FELT WANT 


A pores purifying filter is now offered at a price within the reach of 
all. The filtering-block is Tripoli Stone, quarried from the earth—Nature’s 
own process of filtering. It does not allow the filth and impurities to 
peveteess its pore», They are retaiaed upon the surface until brushed off 
n cleaning. Inside of block is as pure and white after years of use as when 
taken from the quarry. All old style filters, packed with sponge, charcoal 
and gravel, absorb and retain the filth and putrid matters, which care im- 
pregnated wih diseased germs, and if you use sucha filter you are con- 
stantly drinking water filtered through this accumulation of filth and 
poisonous mutter, Tois one can be cleaned in two minutes with a soft 
brush or sponge, or by simply holding it underatap. WRITE FOR PRICEs, 


RICE LEWIS & SON, Ltd. - ToRONTO 


ht’s Lawn Tennis Score Book 




















Dwi g 





Arranged in the most complete and simplest way for keeping tally of 
your game, and in use by all the best clubs. 


1 Vol, Full Canvas, Decorated, 75 Cents 


Wedding Stationery 
TORONTO 


James Bain & Son 





The latest materials for Bridal. 
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A Pot-pourri. 


HE Parisian woman is going in 
for things hand-painted. Her 
gowns are decorated with hana- 
painted flowers, and the vest 
which she dons with her walk. 
ing costume is the background 
of achoice artistic effect. One 
of the eccentric young women 

whose chief object in life is to have something 
new, painted flies all over her white percale 
vest, and wore it with innocent satisfaction. 
Hand-painted pocket-books are numerous, and, 
of course, the hand-painted fan is more con- 
spicuously to the front than ever. 

* 





A waist witha single seam—that down the 
middle of the back—is.now made by Paris 
dressmakers. It is cut bias throughout, the 
back slightly full at the belt line, the fronts 
curved away like an elongated Figaro jacket. 
The cut-away fronts are faced with the mate- 
rial, and disclose a waist underneath of stripes 
of ecru batiste with guipure lace attached to 
the collar, shaped on the shoulders, drooping 
over the sleeve tops and descendingas bretelles, 
The skirt is entirely of the batiste and lace 
stripes over a bell-shaped silk skirt. 


The New York milliners are alarmed at the 
onward successful march of the sailor hat. 
Some years since, when all the women wore 
pot hats, it became a serious matter to the rib- 
bon and feather fraternity. Finally, one mil- 
liner advertised a great eale of pot hats at ten 
cents apiece ‘‘ to colored people only.” Her 
scheme was a success, and that style of hat 
was no longer worn. Apropos of this, a story 
is told of a prominent yachtsman who is con- 
spicuous for never wearing a yachting-cap, 
when every man, woman and child sports one. 
When asked why he did not wear it, he replied, 
** Because I own a yacht.” 

* 

In connection with light summer wraps, the 
new dust cloaks are specialties of this season 
at race meetings and other out-of-door enter- 
tainments. Several are of fawn chine silk, 
trimmed with double ruches of ribbon around 
the hem, and have two capes cut up the back, 
also edged with the ruches, They are lined 
throughout witn thin fancy silk. Others have 
large capes of guipure and most effective ar- 
rangements of ribbon. Chiffon parasols, in all 
colors, with two frills, often accompany the 
dust cloak, and very lovely they are. A num- 
ber of the very smartest light cloaks are made 
of silk novelty brocade, with a fullcape of lace 
on the shoulders, 


A serge gown is without doubt supremely 
useful, but only in skilful hands does it be- 
come acostume of beaiity as well as service, 
For fashionable out-of-door wear—if such a 
term may be used—for walking, boating, or 
climbing, a charming novelty is in navy blue, 
with plain skirt, save for the Russian passe- 
menterie at the hem, about an inch and a half 
wide, with red, blue and gold stitchings. The 
jacket is tolerably long, opened with revers, 
lined with silk, and bordered in the same way, 
the trimming encircling the waist of the blue 
silk Russian blouse, with its full all-round 
basque. This would make a very smart yacht- 
ing dress. 


* 

Vicuna always holds its own; itis pleasant 
to wear, and can be worn fora longtime. Its 
newest form is shot. A brown and green 
model had a bouillonne of velvet shotin the 
same tones at the hem. This was also carried 
around the waist and throat, ending in butter- 
fly bows in the middle of the back. The bodice 
and skirt appeared to be cut in one, and where 
skirt and bodice would unite, there was a band 
of passementerie matching the yoke. This 
could be worn on almost any occasion. A 
rougher make of this favorite material, com- 
bined with a coarse kind of black guipure, is 
novel and attractive. A lace flounce edged the 
skirt, and was everywhere headed with gold 
braid. The dress had the appearance of a long 
redingote, being en princesse, apparently cut 
up on one side to show an under petticoat with 
horizontal rows of the gold trimming. Brown 
tones and reseda are the favorite colors now 
for tailor-made gowns, and deep plaited bas- 
ques are well suited to women who have lost 
their slimness. 


a 
The selection of trimmings continues to be 
varied, and mo3t of the new modes of decorat- 
ing the gowns are charming in the extreme, 
For example, a dark blue cloth is made with a 
Russian vest and zouave jacket. This has the 
yoke bordered, not with the ordinary sequins, 


but with a fringe of small antique coins. There | 








is anew make of zouave which is so cut up the 
back that it shows the under bodice between 


the shoulder blades. 


One can’t be continually generalizing in the 


matter of fashions. Let me for once try to be 


precise and instructive. This isa recipe for a 


most delicious bonnet. Take a jet mould (the 
shape may be left to the discretion of the 
wearer) with a slightly tapering crown. Adorn 
with a bunch of cherries on one side and gar- 
nish the edge of the brim with a ruche of black 
lace. Add velvet strings colored to taste—red 
would, perhaps, be best, as it would match the 
fruit. 


* 

The principal ingredients of all the most dis- 
tingue bonnets just now are jet and lace. 
Another bonnet, quite as easy to make, con- 
sists of four jet stars, arranged (two on each 
side) on an elongated shape, the center being 
filled up with soft black lace, finished in front 
with a little French butterfly bow of the same. 
The strings are of black velvet, and a paste 
pin placed above the bow gives an additional 
charm to the whole. La MOopE. 


The Ticket Seller’s Parrot. 


Ben Lusbie, who for fifteen years was one of 
the greatest features of Barnum’s circus in the 
capacity of lightning ticket seller, had a won- 
derful parrot, says the Indianapolis Sentinel, 
which had been presented to him by one of the 
canvasmen of the show, who was at one time a 
sailor on a steamer plying between Boston and 
Fernandino, in the Bahamas. Lusbie used to 
have a way ofquieting the scrambling mob of 
ticket-purchasers around the ticket wagon by 
saying: ‘* Don’t be in a hurry, gentlemen.” 
‘* There’s plenty of time.” ‘‘ Don’t crowd each 
other.” ‘One at a time, gentlemen,” and such 
like expressions. The parrot. which was perched 








upon the safe in the wagon just back of Lus- 
bie, got to learn these little speeches after a 
8 ason’s tour, and often broke out in a piercing 
squawk with one of them, much to Lusbie’s 
amusement. The parrot, which was quite a 
little vagabond, broke loose from her fetters 
one day and flew over into a neighboring 
woods, near the circus grounds, 

A searching ty was made up, and they 
had not proceeded far before they heard a vast 
racket, apparently made by re birds, 
Hastening to the scene they found poor Poll 
clinging as best she could to the limb of a dead 
tree, surrounded by a screaming flock of crows. 
The parrot had only two or three tail feathers 
left, and the hostile crows were striking, peck- 
ing ‘and plucking her right and left. anging 
on as best she could, the rrot was shrill 
screaming: ‘‘One at a tim me, gentlemen ! 
“Don’t crowd there!” “Take your time!” 
‘**There’s plenty more left.” 


CHOICE FLOWERS 


ALL VARIETIES IN SEASON 


We have a large stock of Bedding Plants, Annuals, 
Hanging Baskets, &c., now ready. 

We are also agents for Cast Iron Fancy Vases for lawns 
or verandas. Call at the Conservatories or at our 164 
Yonge Street Store and see cuts and prices. They are 
really beautiful and cheap. 


S. TIDY & SON 


TORONTO 


Teil. Conservatories - - 
Tel. Yonge Street 





3057 
2089 





N. B.—Floral Decorations our Specialty. 
Funeral Offerings on short notice. 


SUP P OSE Ale and Porter deliv- 


ered to any address— 
$160 a Keg. It’s bet- 


YoU TRY ter than drugs. 
SPADINA BREWERY 
A K EG @ Keysineron Avs. Tau. 1363 
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** Alice, fetch Tom into the a fire-place. Here’ 


cool wind on yer kead.”—Li 
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S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 


AVE you required anything 
heavier than a print dress 


the past few days? 
Our pretty pints. 


How prettily they make up into 
dresses, blouses, wrappers for the 
comfort of the dog days. One is 
not tied down as of old toa few 
set patterns, but the best skill of 
the designer has been bestowed 
on print stocks this season. A few 


particulars about some of our prints. 


American Challie, light and dark colors, 5c. 

Medium light and dark shade prints at 6c. 

English Printe, fast colors, and medium sized 
— suitable for children’s dresses and blouses, 7}0., 
wo 3. 

Printa at 8}c., medium and dark shades, imported 
goods and fast colors. 

Prints at 10c., imported goods, cambric effect, and 
make very pretty dress patterns. 

Printe at 124c. This line of Printe embraces all shades 
in all .the latest patterns, widest widths made, fast colors 
and without dressing ; this line also includes our celebrated 
French Cambrics that are 80 much sought after for blouses, 
— and light dresses. 

arwick’s Dress Gingham’, fast colors, 10c. 

Bootsh Zephyr Ginghams, 20c. 

French Sateen in the leading patteras at 15c and 20c. 

Plain Biack Sateen, Henrietta finished, 20:3., 22hc., 
250. and 30c. 

Plain Black Sateen, Italian finish, 202 , 253., 30c. 

Black and White Dress Sateens, 1245 , 150., 203. 

Plain Sateens, coloured, 12}0., 155., 200. 


If out of town order by letter. 


R. SIMPSON 


8. W. cor. Yonge and Queen Entrance Yonge Street. 
Streets, Toronto. Entrance Queen Street. 


Store Nos. 174, 176, 178 Yonge Street, and 1 and 8 Queen 
Street West. 


obmsnsSime 


New Goods 


Will soon be in 
Until then great bargains in all departments. 
A lot of Jackets clearing at $1.98. 
A lot ot Prints clearing at 8 1-2. 


Now is the time to strike a bargain in any depart- 
ment. 


212 Yonge Street 





E CAN SHOW YOU A BONA FIDE 

testimonial from a young lady who has 

been cured of the worst case of pimples and 

blackheads 1n leas than three months by using 

Mrs. Gervaise Graham's Acne cure. She had 

been treated for six years by the best physi- 
cians without avail. 

Call at 14&4 Yonge Street, Toronto. Our 
treatments for blemishes of face and figure are 
varied to suit individual req uiremenis. 

Send stamp for booklet. 

MRS. GRAHAM, 
1454 Yonge Street, 
TORONTO. 





SOCIAL HOP 


HOTEL LOUISE, LORNE PARE 


(Full Orchestra. fF. T. Jennings, Leader.) 
$2.50 Saturday to Monday 


Queen’s Royal Hotel 


NIAGARA-ON-THE-LAEB 
NOW OPEN FOR THE SEASON 


Thie beautiful summer resort ie a branch of the Queen's 
Hotel, Toronto. It is situated ina private park on the 
shore of Lake Ontario and the month of the Niagara River. 
Hops wwe Be wey ae —— the season. For 

illustrated circular a 
ewe meokw. & WINNETT, 


Queen's Royal, Niagara-on-the- Lake. 











“THE PENETANGUISHENE ” 


Boating, bathing, tenpis, bouneg, yeahine. monale, bem, 


ickerel, paerncmmny the finest scenery 

Baneda’e summer holiday ground ; 30,000 isiands of the 
Georgian Bay; 577 feet above sea level. This beautiful 
Hotel is now for the reception of guests. Guests de- 
siring rooms w communicate immediately by wire 
or letter to 8. B. ETT, Manager, Penetanguishene, Ont. 
Ask for illustrated beoklets. Open until October 1, weather 
permitting. 


J ck 
ita maton lea penis" 


bet had 


Co fa 


BY APPOINTMENT 
ear ae ae QUEEN 





The queen of healthful beverages.—The Week, Ont. 
Exquisitely pure.—Prof. Wankilyn. 
Wholesome and genuine.— Civil Service Gazette, London. 


For Sale at all First-Class Wine Merchants, 
Hotels and Restaurants 





Niagara River Line 


PALACE STEAMERS 


Chicora and Cibola 


FOR NIAGARA AND LEWISTON 


In connection with New York Central and Michigan Cen- 
tral Railways for Falls, Buffalo, New York, 
Philadelphia, etc. 


. eer Wharf, foot of Yonge Street, 7, 11 a.m., 
5 p.m. 
Arrive Niagara, 9 10 a.m, 1 10, 4 10, 7 10 p.m. 
Leave Niagara 8 30, liam., 2, 6 p.m. 
Arrive Toronto 10.40 a.m. 5a 10, 4.10, 8.10 a.m. 
Tickets at all principal offices. 


JOHN FOY, Manager 


Niagara Falls Line 
Str. Empress of India 


Daily trom Geddes’ Wharf, at 8 a.m. and 3.40 p.m., for 
St. Catharines, acon ted Falls, Buffalo 


and all points East. Through trains from Port Dalhousi 
fast time. Tickets at all leading hotels and all G.T.R’ 
and Empress ticket offices and on wharf. 

Family tickets for sale. 


St. Leon Springs Hotel 


This charming resort, with its 
delightful weather, is this season 
being patronized by the elite of 
Canada. 

M. A. THOMAS, Manager 


R.M. MELVILLE 


Toronto General Steamship | 
Agency 
28 ADELAIDH STRHET EAST4 


For Steamship Tickets to All Parts 
ot the World at Lowest Rates 


DRESSMAKING 
Evening Dresses and 
Riding Habits 
Dresses Cut and Fitted 
CORSETS TO ORDER 


ANY STYLE. 
EK. J. CHUBB, ©* "qu fees, om 


Ladies’ Oxford Ties 
THE STANLEY SHOE | 











Prices Very Moderate 


79 King Street East 
The Home Savings & Loan Co. (Limited) 


OFFICE NO. 78 CHURCH ST., TORONTO. 


Deposits received, large and small sums. Interest at 
current rates allowed 
Hon. Frank SMITH. Jamas Mason, 
President. Manager. 


The Happiest Ladies 
The Loveliest Ladies 


The Most Stylish Ladies 


Are those who patronize and 
wear one of 


Armand’s Stylish Little 
Summer Bangs 


Because there is REALLY NOTHING which will keep 
the hair in curle during the hot weather Armand’s styles 
of front curls are made very light in make, and adds de- 
cidedly to a lady’s nah 0 lady should be without 
one of our stylish bai A lady’s own hair requires rest 
from curling and ‘aa give new haira ce to grow in 

There are numbers of reasons why a inp ought to 
= one of ARMAND’S fashionable bangs. 

Hair goods in all styles, made to m‘asure and order to 
suit. Old ladies’ Waves and plain Frontpieces made to 
order. Gentlemen’s Wige and Toupees made to the most 
perfect imitations and on decidedly different principles to 
any other make. Ladies Long Hair Switches a specialty. 

Our Ladies’ Hair-dressing Parlors have no equal on the 
American continent. 

Ladies’ Hair Cutting, Singeing, Shampooing and Hair 
Coloring Parlors. Hair dressing for Weddings, Photos, 
eto. Hair Dyes and Dyed in eve ear and shade. 

Send for circular and mention per. 

J. TRANCLE amMAN & Co. 
Coiffeurs and Parfumeurs 
441 Yonge and 1 Carlton Street, Toronto Tel. 2498 








“ONRQUALLED ” 


IS THE VERDIOT 


OF 
All Those Who Have Used the 


STANDARD 
DRESS BONES 


The steel is extra quality, n 
metal tipped, securely stitched and fastened 
in a covering of supsrior sateen. Can ke 
relied on not to stain, cut through at the 
ends, or become detached. 


Ask for Them 
They are the Best 


SOLD BY 


All the Leading Retail Dry Goods Merchants 
Throughout the Dominion 





Ladies, Our 
Three Departments 
: oon T,choloe MILLIN- 

stock, 


i ne ton great vark =a 
in 
Call and take ene fon our 


n° e 
and M. MANTLE MAK- 
ING Our Art, Fashion, Fit 
i 
ers ly to 
attention. ” 
_ Headquarters for the “‘New 
and Perfect Tailor System.” 
— — daily in all ite 


’ PATENT CORSETS 
Prepared bya Newand 


“4 Special Scientific Process. 
eC oar 
IZODS coastre Medics] opinion recommends theas 
for THE H 
Public opinion all over the world 
unanimous that they are _unsur- 
passed for COMFO. 
AND DURABILITY. SoLD 
IN Every ‘Town THROUVGHOLD 
THe Woripv. Name and Trade 












Mark, Anchor, on every r and 
box, Ask your Draper or Outfitter 
for IZOD'S make; take no other, 





and see yo mf them, as 
are often sold forsake of extra pro”. 
Write for our sheet of Drawings, 


iE. IZOD & SON. 


380, = St., London. 









CLEARING SALE 


During the months of July and 


Either Kid or Pate Lather i with Cloth or August MISS HOLLAND will be 


prepared to offer the balance of 
her Fine Millinery Stock, t 
gether with Flowers, Feathers, 
Ribbons, &c., at an undercost for 
cash. 

MISS DUFFY’S Mantles, 
Wraps, Jackets, &c., 
duced to half price, and ladies de- 
siring travelling or boating gar- 
ments should take this oppor- 
tunity of replenishing their ward- 


are also re- 


robe at low cost. 


112 Yonge Street, West Side 


Two Doors South of Adelaide 


LADIES 


ASE FOR 


BARBOUR’S 


LINEN THREADS 


fhe Best for Al 
Purposes 


Sold by All Dealers 














LITTLE MISS MUFFET 


Who sat in 


the Tuffet, 


Told the Spider on the Q T 


THAT THERE WERE NO SHOES LIKE 
M’PHERSON’S 


GEORGE 


McPHERSON 


186 YONGE STREET 





Parisian Face Massage 


Mr. Dorenwend has opened parlors - 2 Wpatean Sees 
ment, and has secured the services of Mrs. E. Jenkes, of 
New York, who has had a long expesionse ag massage 


specialist. 
No discovery of modern times has been of such benefit to 
the ladies as the 


French System of Face Massage 
whereby massage to the face removes and prevents 
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CHAPTER XIX. 


Once alone, Bathurst threw himself down 
among the bushes in an attitude of utter 
depression. n't I killed with the others?” he 


aie we Why was I not killed when I sat 


side?” 

' ere py ny ior an hour and then slowly rose 
and looked around. There was a faint light in 
the sky. . : rm 

“‘It will be light in another hour,” he said to 
himself, and he again sat down. Suddenly 
he started. Had someone spoken or had he 

ncied it ? 

tan Wait tillI come.” He seemed to hear the 
words plainly, just as he had heard Rujub’s 
summons before. 

*That’s it; it is Rujub. How is it that he 
can make me hear in this way? I am sure it 
was his voice. Anyhow, I will wait. It shows 
he is thinking of me, and I know he will help 
me. I know I could do nothing by myself.” 

Bathurst assumed with unquestioning faith 
that Isobel Hannay was alive. He had no rea- 
son for his confidence ; that first shower of 

pe might have killed her as it killed others, 

ut he would not admit the doubt in his mind. 
Wilson’s description of what had happened 
while he was insensible was one of the grounds 
of this confidence. 

He had heard women scream. Mrs. Hunter 
and her daughter were the only other women 
in the boat. Isobel would not have screamed 
had those muskets been pointed at her, nor 
did he think the others would have done so. 
They screamed when they saw the natives 
about to murder those who were with them, 
The three women were sitting together, and if 
one had fallen from the grape shot all would 
probably have been killed. e felt confident, 
therefore, that she had escaped ; he believed 
he would have known it had she been killed. 

‘*If I can be imfluenced by this juggler, surely 
I should have felt it had Isobel died,” he 
argued, and was satisfied that she was still 
alive. 

What, however, more than anything else 
gave him hope, was the picture on the smoke. 
“Everything else has come true,” he said to 
himself, *‘ why should not that? Wilson spoke 
of the doctor as dead. I will not believe it, for 
if he is dead the picture is false. Why should 
that thing, of all others, have been shown to 
me unless it had been true? What seemed im- 
possible to me—that I should be fighting like a 
brave man—has come true. Why should not 
this? I should have laughed at such supersti- 
tion six months ago; now I cling to itas m 
one ground for hope. Well, I will wait if 
have to stay here until to-morrow night.” 

Noiselessly he moved about in the little wood, 
going to the edge and looking out, pacing to | 
and fro with quick steps, his face set in a/| 
frown, occasionally muttering to himself. He 
longed to be doing something, even if that | 
something led to his detention and death. He 
said to himself that he did not care so that 
Isobel Hannay did but know that he had died 
in trying to rescue her. 


The sun rose, and he saw the peasants in the 
fields, and caught the sound of a bugle sound- | 
ing from the lines at Cawnpore. At iast—it | 
had seemed to him an age, but the sun had | 
been up only an hour—he saw a figure coming | 
along the river bank. As it approached he | 
toid himself that it was the juggler ; if so he | 
had laid aside the garments in which he last saw | 
him, and he was now attired as when they | 
first met. When he saw him turn off from the | 
river bank and advance straight towards the | 
wood, he had no doubt that it was the man he | 
expected. 

* Thanks be to the holy ones that you have 
escaped, sahib,” Rujub said, as soon as he 
came within speaking distance of Bathurst. 
“*T wasin an agony last night. I was witb | 
you in thought, and saw the boats approaching | 
the ambuscade. I saw you leap over and swim | 
to shore. I saw you fall and cried out; for a | 
moment I thought you were killed. ThenI | 
saw you go onand fall again, and saw your |! 
friends carry youin. I watched you recover | 
and come on here, and then J willed it that you | 
should wait here till I came for you. I have | 
brought you a disguise, for I did not know that 
you had one with you. But, first of all, sit | 
down and let me dress your wound afresh, I | 
have brought all that is necessary for it.” 

‘““You are a true friend, Rujub. I relied 
upon you for aid ; do you know why I waited 
here instead of going down with the others?” 

‘*IT know, sahib, I can tell your thoughts as 
easily when you are away from measI can 
when we are together.” 

‘*Can you do this with all people?” 

‘*No, my lord—to be able to read another’s 
thoughts it is necessary there should be a 
mystic relation established between them. As | 
I walked beside your horse when you carried 
my daughter before you after saving her life, I 
felt that this relation had commenced, and 
that henceforward our fates were connected, 
It was necessary that you should have confid- 
ence in me, and it was for that reason that I 
showed you some of the feats that we rarely 
exhibit, and proved to you that I possessed 
powers with which you were unacquainted. But 
in thought-reading my daughter has ater 
powers than I have, and it was she who last 
night followed you on your journey, sittin 
with her hand in mine, so that my mind fol- 
lowed hers.” 

**Do you know all that happened last night, 
Rujub?” Bathurst said, summoning up cour- 
age toask the question that had been on his 
lips from the first. 

“‘Tonly know, my lord, that the party was 
destroyed, save three white women who were 
brought in just as the sun rose this morning; | 
one was3 the lady behind whose chair you stood 
the night I performed at Deennugghur, the 
lady about whom you are thinking. I do not 
know the other two; one was getting on in 
life, the other was a young oae,” 

The relief was so great that Bathurst turned | 
away unable for a while to continue the conver- 
sation. When he returned he asked : * Did you 
see them yourself, Rujab?” 

‘I saw them, sahib; they were brought in on 
& gun carriage.” 

** How did they look, Rujub?” 

““The old one looked calm and sad. She did 
not seem to hear the shouts of the budmashes 
as they passed along. She held the young one 
close to her. That one seemed worn out with 
grief andterror. Yourmem.-Sahib satupright ; | 
she was very pale and changed from the time I | 
saw her that evening, but she held her head 
high and looked almost scornfully at the men 
who shook their arms and cried at her.” 

‘* And they put them with the other women 
that they have taken prisoners?” 

Rujub hesitated. 

“They have put the other two there, sahib, 
but her they took to Bithoor.” 

Bathurst started and an exclamation of 
horror and rage burst from him, 

“To the Rajah's!”" he exclaimed. ‘To that 
scoundrel | Come, let us go. Why are we stay- 
ing here?” 

** We can do nothing for the moment. Before | 
I started I sent off my daughter to Bithour; she | 
knows many there, and will find out what is 
being done and bring. us word, for I dare not | 
how myself there. The Rajah is furious with 
me because I did not support the Sepoys and | 
suffered conditions to be made with your | 
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people, but cow that all has turned out as he 
wished, I will in ashort time present myself | 
before him again, but for the moment it was | 
better that my daughter should go, as I had to 
come to you. But t, you had better put on 


| warn you that it was coming. 


RESERVED. 


the disguise I have brought you. You are too 
big and strong to pass without notice in that 
peasant’s dress. The oneI have brought you 
is such as is worn by the rough people, the 
budmashes, of Cawnpore. I can procure others 
afterwards when we see what had best be 
done. It will be easy enough to enter Bithoor, 
for all is confusion there, and men come and 
go as they choose, but it will be well nigh im- 
sible for you to penetrate where the mem- 
ahib will be placed. Even for me, known as 
I am to all the Rsjah’s officers, it would be im- 
possible to do so; it is my daughter in whom 
we shall have to trust.” 

Bathurst gm ut on the clothes that Ru- 
jub had brought with him, thrust a sword, two 
daggers, and a brace of long-barreled pistols 
into the sash round his waist. 

‘Your color is hot dark enough, sahib. I 
have brought dye with me, but first I must 
dress the wound on your head and bandage 
it more neatly, so that the swathings will 
not show below the folds of your turban.” 

Bathurst submitted himself impatiently to 
Rujub’s hands. The latter cut off all the hair 
that would show under the turban, dyed the 
skin the same color as the other parts, and 
finally, after darkening his eyebrows, eye- 
lashes and mustache, pronounced that he 
would pass anywhere without attracting atten- 
tion. Then they started at a quick walk along 
the river, crossed by the ferry boat to Cawn- 
pore, and made their way to a quiet street in 
the native town. 

‘* This is my house for the present,” Rujub 
said, producing a key and unlocking a door. 
He shouted as he closed the door behind him, 
and an old woman appeared. 

‘*Is the meal prepared ?” he asked, 

“It is ready,” she said. 

“That is right. Tell Rhuman to put the 
pony into the cart.” 

He then led the way into a comfortably fur- 
nished apartment where a meal was laid. 

‘** Eat, my lord,” he said; ‘‘ you need it, and 
will require your strength.” 

Bathurst, who during his walk had felt the 
effects of the loss of blood and anxiety, at once 
seated himself at the table and ate, at first 
languidly, but as appetite came, more heartily, 
and felt still more benefited by a bottle of 
excellent wine Rvjub had placed beside him, 
The latter returned to the room just as he had 
finished. He was now attired as he had been 
when Bathurst last met him at Deennugghur. 

‘*T feel another man, Rujub, and ready for 
anything.” 

“The cart is ready,” Rujub said. “I have 
already taken my meal; we do not eat meat, 
and live entirely on vegetables. Meat clouds 


| the senses, and simple food and little of it is 
| necessary for those who would enter the inner 


brotherhood.” 
At the door a small native cart was standing 


| with a pony in the shafts. 


**You will go with us, Rhuman,” Rujub 
said, as he and Bathurst took their seats in the 


cart. 
The boy squatted down at Rujub’s feet, tak- 


| ing the reins and whip, and the pony started 


off at a brisk pace. Upon the way Rujub 
talked of various matters, of the reports of the 
force that was gathering at Allahabad, and the 
madness of the British in ——_ that two 
or three thousand men could withstand the 
force of the Nana. 


**They would be eaten up,” he said; “the 


troops will go out to meet them; they will 
never arrive within sight of Cawnpore.” 

As Bathurst saw that he was talking for the 
boy to hear rather than to himself, he reed 
loudly with all that he said, and boasted that 
even without the Nana’s troops and the Se- 
poys the people of Cawnpore could cut the 
English dogs to pieces. 

The drive was nota long one and the road 
was full of parties goiog to or returning from 
Bithoor—groups of Sepoy officers, parties of 
budmashes from Cawnpore, mounted mes- 
sengers, land owners with their retainers, and 
others. Arriving within a quarter of a mile of 
= palace, Rujub ordered the boy to draw 
aside. 

‘Take the horse down that road,” he said, 
‘and wait there until we return. We may be 
some time ; if we are not back by the time the 
sun sets, you will return home.” 

As they approacned the palace Bathurst 


| scanned every window, as if he hoped to see 


Isobel’s face at one of them, Entering the 
garden they avoided the terrace in front of the 
house, and sauntering through the groups of 
people, who had gathered discussing the latest 
news, they took their seat in a secluded corner. 

Bathurst thought of the last time he had 
been there, when there had been a sete given 


| by the Rajah to the residents of Cawnpore, and 
contrasted the present with the past. Then 


the gardens were lighted up, and a crowd of 
officers and civilians with ladies in white 
dresses had strolled along the terrace to the 
sound of gay music, while their host moved 


| about among them courteous, pleasant and 


smiling. Now the greater portion of the men 
were dead, the women were prisoners in the 
hands of the native who had peoteseed such 
friendship for them. 

‘Tell me, Rujub,” he said presently, ‘“‘ more 
about this force at Allahabad. What is its 
strength likely to be?” 

‘*They say there is one British regiment of 
the Line, one of the plumed regiments with 
bare legs, and one of the white Madras regi- 
ments; they havea few guns, a very few horse- 
men, that is all, whilethere are twenty thou- 
sand troops here. How can they hope to win?” 

‘*You will see they will win,” Bathurst said 


| sternly. “They have often fought well, but 


taey will fight now asthey never fought before; 
every man will feel himself an avenger of the 
foul treachery and brutal massacres that have 
been committed. Were it but one regiment 
that is coming up instead of three, I would back 
it against the bloodstained wretches.” 

** They are fighting for freedom,” Rujub said. 

‘* They are fighting for nothing of the sort,” 
Bathurst replied hotly. ** They are fighting for 
they know not what—changeof masters, licenses 
to plunder, and because — are ignorant and 
have been led away. I doubt not that at pres- 
ent, confident as they may be of victory, most 
of them in their hearts regret what they have 
done. They have forfeited their pensions, they 
have thrown away the benefits of their years of 
service, they have been faithless to their salt 
and false to their oaths. It is true that they 
know they are fighting with ropes round their 
necks, but even that won't avail against the 
fury of our troops, I feel as certain, Rujub, 


| that in spite of the odds against them the Eng- 


lish will triumph, as if I saw their column 
marching into the town. I don’t profess to see 
the future, as you do, but I know enough to 
tell me that ere long that palace you can see 
through the trees will be leveled to od +e 
that it is as assuredly doomed as if fire had 
already been applied to its gilded beams,” 

Rojubnodded. ‘I know the palace is doomed ; 
while I have looked at it it has seemed hidden 
by a cloud of smoke, but I did not think it was 
me work of the British; I thought of an acci- 

ent.” 

**The Rajah may fire it with hisown hands,” 
Bathurst said, “but if he does not it will be 
done for him.” 

“‘T have not told you yet, sahib,” Rejub said, 
changing the subject, “ how it was that I could 
neither prevent the attack on the boats nor 
I knew at 
Deennugghur that news had been sent of the 
surrender to the Nana, I remained till | knew 
you were safely in the boats, and then rode to 
Cawnpore. y daughter was at the house 





















when I arrived, and told me that the Nana was 


furious with me, and that it would not be safe 


for me to go near the palace. Thus, although 
I feared that an attack was intended, I tho it 
that it would not be until the boats sed the 
town. It was late before I learnt that a bat- 
tery of artillery and some infantry had set out 
that afternoon. Then I tried to warn you, but 
I felt that I failed. You were not in a mocd 
when my mind could communicate itself to 
yours. 

‘I felt very uneasy and restless,” Bathurst 
said, “but I had not the same feeling when 
you were speaking to me that I had that night 
at Deennugghur ; but even had I known of the 
danger, there would have been no avoiding it. 
Had we landed, we must have been overtaken, 
and it would have come to the same thing. 
Tell me, Rujub, had you any idea when I saw 
you at Deennugghur that if we were taken 
prisoners Miss Hannay was to be brought here 
instead of being placed with the other ladies?” 

“Yes, I knew it, sahib; the orders he gave 
to the Sepoys were that every man was to be 
killed and that the women and children were 
to be taken to Cawnpore, except Miss Hannay, 
who was to be carried here at once. The Rajah 
had noticed her more than once when she was 
at Cawnpore, and had made up his mind that 
she should go to his Zenana.” 

“* Why did you not tell me when you were at 
Deennugghur?” 

‘*What would have been the use, sahib? I 
hoped to save Bon all; besides, it was not until 
we saw her taken past this morning that we 
knew that the Miss Hannay who was to be 
taken to Bithoor was the lady whom my 
daughter, when she saw her with you that 
night, said at once that you loved. But had 
we known it, what good would it have done to 
have told you of the Rajah’s orders? You 
could not have done more than you have done. 
But now we know, we will aid you to save 
her.” 

‘* How long will your daughter be before she 
comes? It is horrible waiting here.” 

‘You must have patience, sahib. It will be 
no easy work to get the lady away. There 
will be guards and women to look after her. 
A lady is not to be stolen out of a Zenana as a 
young bird is taken from its nest.” 

“It is all very well to say ‘be patient,’” 
Bathurst said, getting up and walking up and 
down with quick, angry strides. ‘‘It is mad- 
dening to sit here doing nothing. If it were 
not that I had confidence in your power and 
will to aid me, I would go into the palace and 
stab Nana Sahib to the heart, though I were 
cut to pieces for it the moment afterwards,” 

**That would do no good to the lady, sahib,” 
Rujub said calmly. ‘‘She would only be left 
without a friend, and his death might be the 
ne for the murder of every white prisoner. 
Ah, here comes my daughter.” 


Rabda came up quickly and stopped before 
and her arms 
crossed in an attitude of humility. She was 


Bathurst with her head bowed 


dressed in the attire worn by the principal ser- 
vants in attendance upon the Zenana of a 
Hindoo prince. 


“Well, what news, Rabda?” Bathurst asked 


over tothe women. Then her strength failed 


her, and she fainted. She recovered, but she is 


lying weak and exhausted with all that she 
has gone throuyh and suffered.” 
** Where is she now?” 


‘“*Sheisin the Zenana, looking out into the 
women’s court, that no men are ever allowed 


to enter.” 
‘* Has the Rajah seen her?” 


‘*No, sahib. He was told the state she was 
in, and the chief lady of the Zenana sent him 
word that for the present she must have quiet 
and rest, but that in two or three days she 


might be fit to see him.” 


“That is something,” Bathurst said thank- 
have time to think of 


fully. ‘‘Now we sh 
some scheme for getting her out.” 


‘**You have been in the Zenana yourself, 


Rabda?” Rujub asked. 


‘Yes father; the mistress of the Zenana 
saw me directly an attendant told her I was 


there. She has always been kind to me. I 
said that you were going on a journey, and 
asked her if I might stay with her and act as 
an attendant until you returned, and she at 
once assented. She asked if I should see you 
before you left, and when I said yes she asked 
if you could not give her some spell that would 
turn the Rajah’s thoughts from this white girl. 
She fears that if she should become first favor- 
ite in the Zenana she might take things in her 
hands as English women do, and make all sorts 
of changes. I told her that doubtless the Eng- 
lish girl would do this, and that I thought she 
was wise to ask your assistance.” 

‘““You are mad, Rabda,” her father said 
angrily. ** What have I to do with spells and 
love philters?” 

‘*No, father, I knew well enough you would 
not believe in such things, but I thought in 
this way I might see the lady and communicate 
with her.” 

‘A very good idea, Rabda,” Bathurst said. 
‘*Ts there green te can do, Rujub, to make 
her odious to the Nana?” 

“Nothing, sahib. I could act upon some 
people’s minds and make them think that the 
young lacy was afflicted by some loathsome 
disease, but not with the Nana. I have many 
times tried to influence him, but without suc- 
cess: his mind is too deep for mine to master. 
and between us there is no sympathy. Could I 
be present with him and the girl I might do 
something, that is if the powers that aid me 
eee act against him; but this I do not 
think.” 

‘*Rujub,” Bathurst said suddenly, ‘there 
must have been medical stores taken when the 
camp was captured, drugs and things of that 
sort. Can you find out who has become pos. 
sessed of them?” 

“I might find out, sahib. Doubtless the 
men who looted the camp will have sold the 
drags to the native shops, for English drugs 
are highly prized. Are there drugs that act as 
the mistress of the Zenana wishes?” 

**No; but there are drugs that applied exter- 
nally would give the appearance of a terrible dis- 
ease. There are acids whose touch would burn 
and blister the skin, and turn a beautiful face 
into a dreadful mask,” 

* But would it recover, sahib ?” 

**The traces might last for a long time, even 
for life, if too much were used, but Iam sure 
a Hannay would not hesitate for a mo- 
ment. 

* But you, sahib—would you risk her being 
disfigured ?” 

“What does it matter to me?” Bathurst 
asked sterniy. ‘‘Do you think love is skin 
deep, and that ’tis only fora fair complexion 
that we chooseour wives? Find me the drugs, 
and let Rabda take them into her with a line 
from me. One of them you can certainly get, 
for it is used, I believe, by gold and silver- 
smiths. It is nitric acid; the other is caustic 
potash, or, as it is sometimes labeled, lunar 
caustic. Itis in little sticks, but if you find 
out anyone who has bought drugs or cases of 
medicines, I will go with you and pick them 


out. 

“There will be no difficulty about finding out 
where the English drugs are. They are certain 
to be at one of the shops where the native 
doctors buy their medicines.” 

‘Let us go at once then,” Bathurst said. 
“ You can pre some harmless drink, and 
Rabda will tell the mistress of the Zenana it 
will beng Laas a disfiguring eruption. You can 
be back again this evening. Will you be 
here, Rabda, at sunset, and wait until we 
come? You can tell the woman that you have 
seen your father and that he will supply her 
with what she requires. Make some excuse if 
you can to see the prisoner, Say you are curi- 
ous to see the white woman who has bewitched 
the Nana, and if you get the opportunity 
whisper in her ear these words, ‘Do not 
despair, friends are working for you.’” 

Rabda repeated the English words several 
times over, until she had them perfect ; then 
she made her way back to the palace, while 
Bathurst and his companion proceeded at once 
to the spot where they had left their vehicle. 


agerly. 
“The light of my lord’s heart is sick. She 
bore up till she arrived here, and was handed 
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had but little difficulty in finding what | the town, and she had borne up bravely till 
shan Deneeien, Many of the: shops displayed | upon their arrival at the entrance to what she 
garments, weapons, jewelry and other things, supposed was the prison, she was roughly 
the plunder of the entrenchments of Cawn- | dragged from the limber, placed in a close car- 
pore. Rujub entered several shops where ie and driven off. In her aot she had 
drugs were sold, and finally one of the traders | endeavored to open the door in order to throw 
gaid: ‘Il have a large black box full of drugs | herself under the wheels, but a soldier stood on 
which I bought from a Sepoy for a rupee, but | each step and prevented her from doing so. 
now that I have got it Ido not know what to Outside of the town she soon saw that she 
do with it. Some of the bottles doubtless con- | was on the road to Bithoor, and the fate for 
tain poisons, I will sell it you for two rupees, | which she was reserved flashed upon her, She 
which is the value of the box, which, as you | remembered now the oily compliments of Nana 
see, is very strong and bound with iron. The | Sahib, and the unpleasant thrill she had felt 
contents f place no price upon.” when his eyes were fixed upon her, and had 

“I will take it,” Rujub said. ‘tI know some | she possessed a iy og of any kind she would 
of the English medicines and may find a use | have put an end to her life. But her pistol had 
for them.” been taken from her when she landed, and in 

He paid the money, called in a coolie aud | helpless despair she crouched ina corner of the 
bade him take up the chest and follow him, | carriage until they reached Bithoor. 
and they were soon at the house in the quiet As soon as the carriage stopped a cloth was 
street. thrown over her head. She was lifted out and 

The box, which was a hospital medical chest, | carried into the palace, through long passages 
was filled with drugs of all kinds. Bathurst | and up stairs, then those who carried her set 
put astick of caustic into a small phial and | her on her feet and retired. Other hands took 
half-filled one with a glass stopper with nitric | her and _ led her forward, till the cloth was 
acid, filling it up with water, and tried the | taken off her head, and she found herself sur- 
effect of rubbing a few drops on his arm. rounded by women, who regarded her with 

“That is strong enough for anything,” he | glances of mixed curiosity and hostility. Then 
said witha slight exclamation at the sharp everything seemed to swim round, and for the 
pain. ‘* And now give me a piece of paper and first time in her life she fainted. 
pen and ink,” then sitting down he wrote: When she _ recovered consciousness all 

*“*My DEAR Miss HANNAY,—Rujub, the jug- | strength seemed to have left her, and she lay 

ler, and I will do what we can to retcue you. | ina sort of apathy for hours, taking listlessly 

e are powerless to effect anything as long as | the drink that was offered to her, but payin, 

ou remain where you are. The bearer, | no attention to what was passing around, unt 
ujub’s daughter, will give you the bottles, | there was a gentle pressure on her arm, the 
one containing lunar caustic, the other nitric 
acid, The mistress of the Zenana, who wants 
to get rid of you, as she fears you might obtain 
inflasnce over the Nana, has asked the girl to 
obtain from her father a philter which will 
make you odious tohim. The large bottle is 
perfectly harmless, and you can drink its con- 
tents without fear. The caustic is for apply- 
ing to your lips; it will be painful, but I am 
sure you will not mind that, and the injury 
will be only of a tempo nature. I cannot 
romise as much for the nitric acid ; pray apply 
t very carefully, merely moistening the glass 
stopper and applying it with that. I should 
use it rmclonlly round the lips. It will burn 
and blister the skin. The Nana will be told 
that you have a fever which is causing a ter- 
rible and disfiguring eruption. I should apply 
it also to the neck and hands. Pray be very 
careful with the stuff ; for, besides the applica- 
tion being exceedingly painful, the scars may 
possibly remain permanently. Keep the two 
small ttles carefully hidden in order to 
renew the application if absolutely necessary. 
At any rate, this will give us all time, and 
from whav I hear our troops are likely to be 
here in another ten days’ time. You will be, I 
know, glad to hear that Wilson has also es- 

caped.” Yours, 

R. BATHURST. 

A large bottle was now made up with elder 
flower-water, and they drove back to Bithoor, 
which they reached before sunset. Rabda was 
punctual to ber appointment, 

‘*T have seen her,” she said, ‘‘ and have given 
her the message. i could see that she under- 
stood it, but as there were other women round 
she made no sign. I told the mistress of the 
Zenana that you had given me some magic 
words that I was to whisper to her to prepare 
the way for the phiiter, so she let me in with- 
out difficulty, and I was allowed to go close up 
to her and whisper to her. I put my hands on 
her before I did so, and I think she felt that it 
was the touch of a friend. She flushed up 
when I spoke to her. The mistress, who was 
standing close by, thought that this was a sign 
of the power of the words I had spoken to her. 
I did not stay more than a minute. I was 
afraid she might try to speak to me in your 
tongue, and that would have been dangerous. 

‘““There are the bottles,” Bathurst said. 
“This large one is for her to take, the other 
two and this note are to be given to her separ- 
ately. You had better tell the woman that the 
philter must be given by your own hands, and 
that you must then watch alone by her side for 
half an hour, and that after you leave her she 
will presently go off to sleep and must then be 
left absolutely alone till daybreak to-morrow, 
and that it will then be found that the philter 
has acted. Then she must tell the Nana that 
the lady is in a high fever and has been seized 
with some terrible disease that has altogether 
disfigured her and that he can see for himself 
the state she is in.” 

Rabda’s whisper had given new life and 
hope to Isobel Hannay. Previous to that her 
fate had seemed to her to be sealed, and she 
had only peepee for death ; the long strain of 
the siege had told upon her; the scene in the 
boat seemed a species of horrible nightmare, 
culminating in a number of Sepoys leaping on 
board the t as it touched the bank and 
bayonetting her uncle and all on board except 
herself, Mrs. Hunter and her daughter, who 
were seized and carried ashore. Then fol- 
lowed a night of dull, despairi pain, while 
she and her compasions crouched together, 
with two Sepoys standing on over them 
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while the others, after lighting fires, talked 
and laughed long into the night over the suc- 
cess of their attack. 

At daybreak they had been placed upon‘a 
limber and driven into Cawnpore. Her spirit 
had risen at imprecations by the roughs of 
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grasp tightening with a slight caressing mo- 
ed to show sympathy; then 
came the English words softly whispered into 
her ear, while the hand again pressed her arm 


tion that seem 


firmly, as if in warning. 


It was with difficulty that she refrained from 
uttering an exclamation, and she felt the blood 
crimson her cheeks, but she mastered the im- 
pulse and lay perfectly quiet, glancing up into 
the face bent down close to hers. It was not 
familiar to her, and yet it seemed to her that 
she had seen it somewhere; another minute 


and it was gone. 


But though to all appearances Isobel’s atti- 
tude was unchanged, her mind was active 
now. Who could have sent this message? Who 
could the native girl be who had spoken in 
E.glish to her? Where had she seen the face? 

er thoughts traveled backwards, and she 
ran over in her mind all those with whom she 
had come in contact since her arrival in India ; 
her servants and those of her acquaintances 


passed before her eyes. She had scarcel 
spoken to another native woman since she h 


landed, After thinking.over all she had known 
in Cawnpore, she thought of Deennugghur ; 


whom had she met there ? 
Suddenly came the remembrance of the ex- 


hibition by the juggler, and she recalled the 
don is daughter, as, seated 


face and re of h 


upon 
the growing pole she had gone up foot by foot 
in the light of the lamps and up into the 
darkness above. The mystery was solved ; that 


was the face that had just leaned over her. 


But how could she be interested in her fate? 
Then she refnembered that this was the girl 


whom Bathurst had saved from the tiger. 
they were interested in her, it must be throu 


If 

gh 
Bathurst. Could he too have survived the 
attack of the night before? She had thought 
of him, as of all of them, as dead, but possibly 
he might have escaped. She remembered now 
what she had not recalled before, that he had 
been sitting beside her when that terrible fire 
opened, and she had a vague idea that he had 
She had no after remem- 
brance of him; perhaps he had swam to shore 
and got offin safety. In that case he must be 
lingering in Cawnpore, had learned what had 


leapt overboard. 


become of her, and was trying to rescue her. 


It was to the juggler he would naturally have 
ne to obtain assistance. He was risking his 


fe ndw to save hers, and this was the man 
whom she despised as a coward. 


But what could he do? At Bithoor, in the 
wer of this treacherous Rajah, secure in the 
¢nana, where no man save its master ever 
yao. how could he soe help her? 
ng todo so 


et the thought that he was try 
was a happy one, and the tears that flowed be- 
tween her closed iids were not nful ones. 


The view which Bathurst himself took of his 


escape from the boat did not even occur to her. 
To have remained in the boat would have been 
certain death, while he could have been of no 
assistance to her or anyone else. That he 
should escape, then, if he could, seemed to her 
a perfectly natural action ; she hoped that some 
of the others had done the same, and that 
Bathurst was not working alone. 

I¢ did not seem to her that there could be 
any possibility of the scheme for her rescue 
succeeding. As to that she felt no more hope- 
ful than before, but it seemed to take away the 
sense of utter loneliness that she before felt, 
that someone should be interesting himself in 
her fate. Perhaps there would be more than 
a mere verbal message next time. How long 
would it be before she heard again? How long 
arespite had she before that wretch came to 
see her? Doubtiess he had heard that she was 
ill. She would remain so. She would starve 
herself. Her weakness seemed to her her best 
protection. 

As she lay apparently helpless upon the 
couch she watched the women move about the 
room. The = who had spoken to her was 
not among them, The women were not un- 
kind. They brought her cooling drinks and 
tried to tempt her to eat something : but she 
shook her head as if utterly unable to do so, 
and after a time feigned to be a 

Darkness came on gradually. me lamps 
were lightedin the room. Not for a moment 
had she been Jeft alone since she was brought 
in—never less than two females remaining 
with her, 

Presently the woman who was evidently the 
chief of the establishment, came in accom- 
panied by a girl, whom Isobel recognized at 
once as the aa daughter. he latter 
brought with hera tray “ome were some 
cakes and a silver goblet. hese she set down 
on an oak table by the couch. The girl then 
handed her the goblet, which, keeping up the 
appearance of extreme feebleness, she took 
languidly. She placed it to her lips, but at 
once tookit away. It was not cool and re- 
freshing like those she had tasted before. It 
had but little flavor, but had a faint odor, 
which struck her as not unfamiliar. It was a 
cree of some sort they wished her to drink. 

She looked up in the girl’s face. Rabda made 
@ reassuring gesture, and said in a low whisper, 
as she bent forward, ‘‘ Bathurst, Sahib.” 

This was sufficient; whatever it was it 
would do her no harm, and she raised the cup 
to her lips and emptied it. Then the elder 
woman said something to the other two and 
they all left the room together, leaving her 
alone with Rabda. 

The latter went to the door quietly and drew 
the hangings across it, then she returned to 
the couch, and from the folds of her dress pro- 
duced two phials and a tiny note. Then, noise- 
leasly, she placed a lampon the table, and 
withdrew to a short distance while Isobel 
opaned and read the note. 

Twice she read it through, and then, laying 
it down, burst into tears of relief. Rabda 
came and knelt down beside the couch, and 
—s one of her hands pressed it to her lips. 
Isobel threw her arms round the girl’s neck, 
drew her close to her and kissed her warmly, 

Rabda then drew a Pens of paper and a 

neil from her dress and handed them to her, 

he wrote, ‘‘ Thanks a thousand times, dear 
friend ; I will follow your instructions. Please 
send me if you can some quick and deadly 
ison, that I may take in the last extremity. 

o not fear that I will flinch from applying the 
things you have sent me. I would not hesitate 
to swallow them were there no other hope of 
escape. I rejoice so much to know that you 
have esca from that terrible attack last 
night. Did any others get away? Do you 
know if they murdered my uncle and all the 
others in the boat, except Mrs. Hunter and 
Mary? Pray do not ruo any risks to try and 
rescue me, [ think that I am safe now, and 
will make myself so hideous that if the wretch 
once s3es me he will never want to see me 
again. As to death, I have no fear of it. If we 
do not meet again God bless you. Yours most 
gratefully, IsopE..” 

Rabda concealed the note in her garment and 
then motioned to Isobel that she should close 
her eyes and pretend to be asleep. Then she 
gently drew back the curtains and seated her- 
self at a distance from the couch, 

Half an hour later the mistress of the Zonana 
camein. Rabda rose and put her fi to her 
lips aad left the room, aceompanied by the 
woman. 

** She is asleep,” she said; ‘‘ do not be afraid, 
the potion will do its work. Leave her alone 
all night. When she wakes in the morning 
she will be wild with fever, and you need have 
no fear that the Rajah will seek to make her 
the queen of his Zenana.” 


(To be Continued.) 
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A Manager Out-Managed. 





Miss Myra Jane Morton and George Linton.) 


was being performed, 
An onb 


ing. 


Sue a eee + 


birth. e obtained hi 


sure to hear reproof. 


‘‘Majesty commands!” squealed the stage 


manager. 


‘“‘H-rr,” grumbled the king, without looking 
up, a am annoying myself this whole even- 


ing. 
f Mais pourquoi donc?” asked De la Natte 


frighted. 


‘* Why?” replied the king angrily. ‘‘ Because 
it provokes me to see such a poor ballet pre- 


sented.” 
** Parbleu !” nearly interposed De la Natte, 


but Inckily he withheld and contented himself 


to make a very humble appearance. 


‘* Yes,” continued the king, pointing to the 

e, “just look at those figures ; don’t they 
look halé starved? It hurts one’s eyes to see 
such angular shapes.” De la Natte looked 
towards the stage just as the first dancer, 


st 


Mme. Perrina, was crossing, who it seemed 


was the rescuing angel to the stage manager, 


because she could have almost been compared 
with a rubber ball. 


‘* Pardon, your majesty,” interrupted the 


stage manager, ‘‘my opinion is that Mme. 
Perrina is not angular.” 

The king lean 
disdainfully down where Mme, Perrina stood. 
** And this you call a good figure?” 

‘* Bon, bon,” replied De la Natte hastily, 
** not ace but not an Fs 
“* Ah,” sai 


dancers for the new dance, but remember, 
good figures. 

With these words Baldwin XV. motioned 
the stage manager to retire, which he did with 
a deep courtesy. 


What was to bedone? It was impossible to 


have a new set all trained into the new dance 
within a week, while the old ones had been 
practicing already a month—miracles he could 
not perform, as he was only. a man, but how to 
cabialy his majesty was more than only a mere 
question for De la Natte; his whole position 
depended on it. 

uddenly a thought struck him, up he 


jumped and went straight to the dressing- 


room. The curtain fell and the dancers were 
—— to leave ; he called them and they 
gathered around him expectant, 

‘** Mesdames, Son Altesse is very disappointed 
with you; he says your figures were not good, 
you look as if you had consumption, you are 
all thin, comme une skeleton, you are offensive 
to the eyes of his majesty.” 

* What! I askeleton?” Mme, Perrina asked 
angrily. 

“Oui, Oui!” assented the manager, ‘‘you 
are the skeleton of which Son Altesse spoke. 
This must absolutely change, you must have 
good figures within a week.” 

“Oh!” they all cried. 

* Parole Chonneur,” continued Da la Natte. 
**T can’t help it, your appearance is too miser- 
able, therefore must I corriger la nature, and I 
shall give each of you a dollar to buy a pair of 
wattins.” 

Acry of anger was the response. 

**What! a dollar for a pair of wattins? 
Where shall we get them for that price ? Why, 
they cost two delaxe all over.” 

*““Do as you like,” the manager said, raising 
his shoulders ‘‘ The budget will only allow one 


dollar ; if you need two, eh bien, you can sacri- 


fice the other for the art.” 

With these words he Ganpeared. He had 
hardly gone ere the storm broke out. Such in- 
famy—miser—old fool. The rubber ball was 
the most annoyed of all others, 

**T shall pay him back for this insult,” cried 
Mme. Perrina. “I have, thank goodness, no 
need of wattins.” 

‘*And I look miserable—when the officers 


couldn’t take opera glasses off me,” broke ina 


second. 


*A dollar for a pair of wattins—infamous 


miser, just looks like him.” 


** Silence, ladies! Kindly let me have a word 


to say,” said Mme. Perrina. 

** We cannot have the stain upon us. This 
contemptible Frenchman called us skeletons. 
This must be revenged. We must play a trick 
on Monsieur De la Natte. To-morrow morn- 
ing after practice come to my apartments and 
I ir inform you ofa plan which Iam sure will 
be satisfactory to you.” 

A week after, Baldwin XV. was again seated 
in his box, but in a very improved humor. 
This time his round face sparkled in the sun- 
shine of his innate comfort and satisfaction. 
In the background the manager stood anxi- 
ously waiting. The king turned round and 
asked the manager kindly: 

“Well, are you satisfied with your new 
ballet?” 

* Parfaitement,” eeplied De la Natte proudly ; 
**all new, elegant and classical figures,” 

“T shall be very glad. How did you manage 
to get them so quickly?” 

** They are all off the best models—de Berlin 
et de Vienne” the stage manager replied. 

The king only he half what he said, as the 
overture had begun, the curtain was raised anda 
rapturous ‘‘ah!” was heard from the audience. 

The scene presented was indeed worthy of 
praise—about thirty persons in the most beau- 
tiful and charming costumes were united into 
a pretty group. 

uddenly, as if by lightning, the admiring 
expression changed into a shaking of heads, 
and at last all started to laugh convulsively. 

The king, astonished at the exeitement, 
looked toward the stage to see the cause ; then, 
with alarm, jumped off the chair, threw a dis- 
dainful look at the manager and left the room. 

The Frenchman did not know what had hap- 
pened or why the audience laughed so vocifer- 
ously ; something terrible had occurred on the 
stage, no doubt, and he was short-sighted, there- 
fore did not notice. He took an opera glass 
which the king in his excitement had for- 
gotten. Oh, what a scene was before him. 

* Les infammes, les infammes !" was all he 
could say. It was in fact a terrible sight. The 
dancers had the new wattins on, but only one 
a looked as if they had the gout on 
one side. 

De la Natte ordered the curtain to be dropped 
instantly ; then he turned his angry face to- 
ward the ladies, who looked at him as inno- 
cently as children. 

** Ah, mesdames, I shall never forget what 
Fp aor ose to ~ You neve deprived me 
of my situation an e grace of my sovereign. 

“Oh!” the ladies all exclaimed, and even the 
rubber ball tried to squeeze an imaginary tear 
out of the left corner of her which only 
aided to enrage the poor victim the more. 

‘*Mme, Perrina, you are the origin of this 
infa mous trick!" cried monsieur. 

“ But, Mons. De la Natte,” the lady answered 
with an almost martyr’s expression on her face, 
‘why, it’s just the reverse. We wanted to sur- 
prise you with our wattins, but as you only 
gave usadollar we could buy but a half pair 
until the budget gives us the other half.” 

A short time afcer he retired—on account of 
ill-health, ef course. 

—_— + e 


You now and then meet folks who have all 
kinds of sense except common sense, 

















(Translated from the German for Saturday Night by 


Baldwin XV., the mighty ruler of a now 
dying out Duodez principality, sat one evening 
in the box of his royal theater when a ballet 


appy dancer, in a cardinal costume, 
skipped across the stage waltzing, and occa- 
peas looking up to his rere < box bow- 

his was her peril, as the king wasina 
very bad humor, whereby her gaudy dress was 
too much for his majesty’s petulance ; also her” 
too ethereal figure annoyed him. This wasa 
welcome occasion to free himself of his ill- 
humor. The stage manager, Monsieur De la 
Natte, was called. In a few seconds a little 
peared, a Frenchman by 
8 position through the 
queen, as she was very partial to Frenchmen ; 
while the king on account of his bad German 
and his well known animosity could not bear 
him. If his majesty called De la Natte he was 


back on his chair, looking 


the king, provoked. “ T don’t want 
skeletons nor rubber bails at my theater, I 
want good figures. Within a week I want new 


‘the kitchen. 


The Demand of the Age. 
Someone asked a politician why he took a 


**Oh, you must keep up with the procession.” 
A young student was enquired of concerning 
an escapade in which he took a disgraceful 
part, and excused himself by saying: ‘‘Oh, 
the fellows started it and I had to keep up with 
the procession.” A minister in Connecticut as- 
tonished his congregation by delivering a 
loosely constructed discourse abounding in 
in questions and intimations. The 
senior deacon of the church demanded of him 
why he did it, when he answered: ‘‘ You must 
yeep ca the procession or you will be lett 
od. 


It depends on which way the procession is 
headed, and of what spirit it is. Every ab- 
surdity that was ever borne in upon a church 
or a state derived its impetus from an effort to 
keep up with the procession. Those who go 
throu the wide gate and travel the broad 
road that leadeth to destruction, keep up with 
the procession, while 

** Wisdom shows a narrow path, 
With here and there a traveler ” 

The demand of this age is for men of sense 
and integrity, who will enquire what the pro 
cession is, who formed it, where it is going, ba 
fore joining it, and if they find it traveling in the 
wrong direction will stand in the path and cry 
out against it, pointing to the road and saying : 
‘This is the way; walk ye in it, 





She Took Pride in Him. Ezy 


It wasa good many minutes after midnight 
when Mr. Snaggs reached home, and after a 
good deal of experimenting with the keyhole 
and the latch key, finally let himself in, 

He went upstairs as stealthily as he could, 
but of course a creaked, and when he 
reached the second floor his wife was wide 
awake, 

‘** What time is it?” she asked, 

‘“‘A little while after twelve by my watch, 
my dear, but I think it’s fast.” 

“‘Something like its owner,” Mrs. Snaggs 
commented, in a frigid voice. 

Mr. Snaggs made no reply. 

‘* Where were you to-night?” she demanded. 

‘“*My dear,” responded Snaggs, in injured 
tones, *‘ you don’t mistrust your own husband, 

hope?” 

“Not at all. I merely had some curiosity to 
know what fresh excuse you had concocted, 
that’s all.—N. Y. Recorder. 





So Mote It Be. 


Mr. Jones had just taken a high degree in a 
secret society to which he belongs, and which 
carries on its meetings in the still hours of the 
late night and early morning. It was 3a. m. 
when he reached home and found Mrs, Jones, 
contrary to custom, sound asleep. 

‘“‘Wake up, Maria,” he shouted, brandishing 
a new sword which had been added to his 
regalia ; ‘‘ wake up and congratulate me. I am 
now a Prince of Jerusalem |” 

Mrs, Jones sat up and looked at her husband 
by the waning light of a three o'clock moon 
and the night-lamp. 

‘‘Jeptha,” she said,in a voice that chilled 
him like a Manitoba wave in January, *‘ when 
& man comes home at this hour of the morning 
and says he is a Prince of Jerusalem, there is 
something the matter with bim, and he should 
be treated accordingly.” 

And he was. 


_ OO 
That Hungry Boy. 


_A small Detroit boy who has a peculiar appe- 
tite can never hear anything in his Bente 

school Bible lesson about food without getting 
ae ee On these occasions he 
asked to excused so he could go home and 
get something to eat. His teacher became 
tired of the pe goon ree: and on the occasion 
last Sunday of reading about Elijah and the 
sneone, took a new method of appeasing his 
pupil, 

**Please may I go home and get something to 
eat?” asked the lad. 

* y young Elijah, I will be your raven,” 
said the bland teacher, and he abstracted from 
his pocket a good-sized sandwich for the 
hungry boy. 

But this time he had reckoned without his 
host, for the rest of the boys in the class set u 
such a cry of ‘‘no fair,” ‘‘ we're hungry too,” 
that it brought the superintendent on the 
scene, who was highly amused at the novel 
illustration of the Sunday school text. 





His Plot. 


**George, dear,” said the young wife as her 
husband was about to kiss her before going 
down town, “‘ the dressmaker is coming to-day, 
and she will probably be here to dinner this 
evening.” 

“Then, darling,” said the young husband, 
the glad light of a deep revenge shining in his 
deep blue eyes, ‘“‘have some of that huckle- 
berry pudding that your mother taught you to 
make. Make it with your own hands, dear, 
for,” he went on, with a strange glitter in his 
eyes, ‘I want to make a dead sure thing of it.” 








That Little Word. 


The Chicago Girl—Plague take this Eastern 
culture ! 

Her Boston Aunt—What is the matter, my 
dear? 

The Chicago Girl—I’ve really become in- 
terested in Ibsen. I think he’s bully; I take 
to transcendentalism without any trouble ; Im 

tting used to eye-glasses, and I dote on 

igaity ; but I can’t get over saying “‘ Rats!” 
instead of merely elevating my eye-brows. 





Rather Quiet. 

*“T asked Mr. Rathbone what he was doing 
and he simply said it was very quiet work. Do 
you know what it is?” 

** Why, yes. He’s keeping books for a ceme- 
tery company.” 

—— 7 Oo 


Contrast. 


A wild late supper with the boys | 
My wife waite up, I fear ; 

Aad thus I come “ from grave to gay, 
From lively to severe.” 





Made Too Much at Home. 


A near-sighted lady who lives on Sixteenth 
street, across the Platte, sent to an intelligence 
office for a girl, and was expecting her all the 
morning. It was raining a little, and the 
woman who lived next door threw onan old 
bat and shawl, and came over to borrow a tea- 
cupfal of lard. She knocked at the side door, 
and was ted with : 

“Go right up the stairway to your room over 

hen you are tidied up a little 
come down here, and I'll talk to you.” 

The women are deadly enemies no w. 





The Matter of Bait. 


The pastor was calling at the house of 
Brother Bill and the small boy was enter- 
taining him until the parents came down. 

“Do you ever fishin’'?” inquired the 
youngster, who had inherited his father’s fond- 
ness the sport, 

**T am a fisher of men,” he responded. 

“Do you carry your bait in a jug, like 
does?” was the next question, and just at that 
moment Brother B appeens with a 
seraphic smile of innocence lighting up his 
genial countenance. 





A Better Chance. 
“B ‘sa deal more of a cad than 
‘area 


“Yes. He has a great deal more money, 
you know.” 


certain absurd position, His answer was: 





tism, and Debility, and expels them . 
harmlessly through the onipar channels. Rheumatism 
It is the great health-restorer and health- Debility 
maintainer. It purifies the blood, sharp- 

the ens the appetite, strengthens the nerves, and invigorates 


the whole system. Dr. 


C. D. Moss, of Cabell C. H., W. Va., 


voices the experience of scores of eminent physicians, when 
he testifies: ‘I have used AYER’S Sarsaparilla with abun- 
Weak dant success, In tubercular deposit and all forms of scrofu- 
lous disease, I have searcely ever known it to fail. As an 


alterative, it is beyond 
““T am convinced that 


Strong from liver complaint, Ay 


all praise, both for old and young.” 
after having been sick a whole year 
er’s Sarsaparilla saved my life. The 


best physicians being unable to help me, and having tried 
other medicines without benefit, I at last took Ayer’s Sarsa- 
parilla, and was cured,’’—Mary Schubert, Kansas City, Kans. 


AYER’S Sarsaparilla 


Prepared by Dr. J. 0. Ayer & Oo., Lowell, Mass. Sold by all Druggists 
Has cured others, will cure you 








Large Trees, 


All the large trees of the forest are nota 
ae of this newer country, though the 

ritish Columbia toothpicks and the big trees 
of the Pacific coast may be expected to possess 
an unquestioned lead. An English contempor- 
ary tells us of some large trees in that country: 

On the topof Shanklin Sand, in Surrey, stands 
the Hascombe Beech, bearing upon the outside 
of its stem a board regs forth that it was a 
remarkable tree in 1772, In Norbury Park isa 
beech 160 feet high. At Crowhurst, in Sussex, 
is a venerable yew tree, 30 feet in girth, and 
supposed to be more than a thousand years old. 
At Norbury there is a Druids’ Grove of yews 
that might from their appearance be of any age | 
that fancy dictated; they are affectionately 
spoken of oo roper names, The Fallen 
Giant, The ~ of the Park and The Horse 
and its Rider, Itis the oak family, however, 
that has produced the most eminent indivi- 
duals ; but it cannot be forgotten that if all the 
toys and ornamental specimens of cabinet work 
said to have been manufactured out of the 
Herne Oak really formed a portion of that 
Shakespearean tree, it must have possessed a 
fabulous quantity of solid timber. Panshanger, 
Hertfordshire, figured even in the last century 
as the home of the Great Oak, containing a 
thousand feet of sound timber, and maintained 
all good judges to be a model of oak-like 
orm. 

————————————— 


A Bad Break. 


A doctor, who was treating one of his pati- 
ents for a simple but tedious disorder, found 
the man in such an irritable condition that he 
began to cheer him up. But his words fell on 
deaf ears, for the man had been housed up so 
long that he was firmly convinced that his 
time had come. 

“Tut, tut,” said the doctor. “I'll have you 
round again in a few days, if you'll keep quiet 
and take the medicine. Why, man, I suffer 
from the same complaint as you myself.” 

There was a look of compassion in the pati- 
-_s eyes as he reached out the bottle ont | 
said : | 


**In that case, doctor, do take some of this 
medicine you prescribed for me,” 

The man had grown almost hopeful under | 
the influence of the doctor’s reassuring words, | 
but his hopes were cruelly dashed the next | 
moment as the medical man drew back from | 
~ _ with a shudder and replied: ‘No, | 

anks, 





ee 

Summer Constancy. 

i I hear you are going to marry Jack Brinck- | 

erly.” | 
“Why, no; who told you that? I’m only en- 

gaged to the man!” 





Her Idea of It. 

Maudie’s papa is night editor on a newspaper | 
—a fact which Maudie apparently hasn't 
learned ; for when some one asked her a few 
days ago what her father did for a living, she 
replied: ‘“‘Idiv it up. I dess he’s a burglar, 

*tause he’s out all night.” 





A Pointer. 


Little Girl—I love cats; don’t you? 

Vinegary Old Maid—No ; I hate cats. 

“ Why?” 

** Because they scratch.” 

‘*That’s because you stroke them the wrong 
rw. , you has to treat cats different from 
olks. 





Horsford’s Acid Phosphate. 
RELIEVES THE FEELING OF LASSITUDE 
so common in mid-summer, and imparts vi- 
tality. 





Don’t Work Both Ways. | 


You've noticed when you’re going out 
Your wife must change her gown : 

And though she says she’ll hurry up, 
She never hurries down. 





30,000 in Line. 
Grand Encampment of Uniformed Knights | 
of Pythias, to be held in Kansas my 4 in | 
August, for this excursion the Wabash Rail 
way Co. will sell tickets at lowest first-class 
fare for the round trip. Tickets on sale August | 
19 to 22, good to return up to September 15. | 
The Wabash is the banner route to Kansas | 
City and the only line that can take the knights | 
from Canada through St. Louis and return | 
them via Chicago, or vice versa. Finest | 
equipped trains on earth, running through six | 
states of the union. Further particulars from | 
any railway agent or J. A. Richardson, Cana- 
dian Passenger Agent, Toronto. 





The High Cost of Bicycles. 


The question why the high grade bicycle 
costs so much—a sum beyond the means of the 
ordinary wage-earner—is often asked. The 
Iron Age gives so.ae interesting information 
in answer. In the first place, the bicycle must 
be made on the interchangeable principle, so 
that a missing or broken part can be supplied 
by the factory at once. All of such parts 
undergo a rigid system of inspection, being 
submitted to the severe strains which they 
must stand while the machine isin use, Main 
parts like the sprocket wheel, hubs, etc., are 

, the allowance for variation be- 
ng one quarter of a thousandth A 
variation in excess of this throws the piece 
out. The method of stringing the wheel is 
thus described: The outer ends of the kes 
are threaded in order to enter the hardened 
brass nipple, the cap of which is, of course, on 
the outer side of the rim, The boy who stri 
the wheel up merely tightens the nipples suffi- 
ciently to hold the parts together. fter this 
jee wheel goes to an expert workman, who 
ightens the spokes. bringing them ail under 
the desired nsion, wheel is then 
mounted on an axle and turned, a piece of 
ehalk held near the rim serving to indicate an 
irregularity. To correct such defects an 
make the wheel perfectly true, the nipples are 


tightened or loosened. This is a simple matter, 
and y et one requiring great judgment. 

The brazing of the joints and the making of 
the feiloe or iron to receive the rubber tire, are 
also operations requiring the greatest precision 
and delicacy of handling. In short, there is no 
part of the modern bicycle that can be turned 
out without the minutest attention to detail. 
The day bas not come when it can be made 
factory fashion. 





Magnificent New Vestibule Pullman Sleepers, 
Toronto to New York. 


The Erie Railway have had the Pullman 
Palace Car Company build two of the finest 
Pullman sleepers that ever run between To- 
ronto and New York. Every person who ever 
traveled in a Pullman sleeper will agree with 
us their equal cannot be found for convenience 
and comfort. The interior of these cars are 
handsomely decorated and lighted with all the 
latest improvements, such as pintsch gas and 
finished in gold plush, drawing-room with 
annex, ladies’ toilet-room with double wash- 
room, with portiers, hot and cold water, and a 
well stocked buffa in every sleeper. The scen- 
ery along this picturesque route cannot b2 
equalled in the Eastern States. By traveling 
via this great route you avoid being smothered 
in soft coal cinders and dust along the road, as 
they burn nothing but hard c Every foot 
of the road is stone ballast. You must also re- 
member this is also a double track road, The 
above sleepers leave Toronto at 4.55 p.m., daily, 
except Sundays. 





A Boomerang. 

Young Van der Million—Wouldn’t it be rare 
fun for us to become engaged just for the sum 
mer, you know? 

She—Just the thing! I never did believei: 
long engagements. 





Misses E. & A. Johnson, 122 King street 
west, are now displaying their spring show of 
novelties in dress goods and millinery, An 
elegant and varied assortment to select from. 
Perfection of taste, style and fit. Ladies are 
respectfully invited to inspect our styles and 
material. 





His Mission. 

‘Look yere !” demanded the city Marshal o 
Boomopolis, Oklahoma, bursting into a room 
where several prominent citizens were congre- 
gated, ““what’s the cause of this rumpus? 
Whatever are you doin’ with that tourist?” 
The tourist in question was stretched on his 
fare on the floor with four prominensé citizens 
holding him down, one seated on each corner. 


| **Makin’ him useful as well as ornamental,” 


was the reply. ‘‘Playin’ checkers on his pants, 
It’s your move, Hammerslaw.” 


“WORTH A GUINEA A BOX.” 
ttl 


Sleepy. 


Ifa man is drowsy 
in the day time 
aMer a good 
night's sleep, 
there’s indiges- 
tion and stomach 
disorder. 


by removing the waste 
PILLS matter which is clog- 
ing the system, will cure all Bilious 


and Nervous Disorders, and will 

quickly relieve Sick Headache. , 

Covered with a Tasteless and Soluble Coating, 

Wholesale Agts. Evans & Sons, Ld, Montreal, 
For sale by all druggists. 





For 5340) a 
FRUIT SALINE 


NATURE'S GREAT RESTORER ! 


Delightfully Refreshing. 
BY ALL CHEMISTS. 


The High Speed Family Knitter 
4 wid cow Will knit a stocking heel and 

| iieetoe in ten minutes. Will knit 

s ; il everythi: required in the 
al 











— 


household from homespun or 

factory. Coarse or fine yarns. 
The most practical knitter on the 
market, child can operate it. 

Strong, Durable, Simple, Rapid. 

Satisfaction guaranteed or no pay. 
Agents wanted. For particulars 
and sample work, address, 
hart, Dundas, Ont., Canada. 


»POWELL’S | 
PIMPLE 
+ + + PILLS 


Act Like Magic 


~. IN REMOVING ALL... 
PROM THE SKIN. 


Price 25 cents. 










Cardon ‘& Gear 


ee — 


For sale by all Drug 
or sent on receipt 
of by 





Harrie 6 Myuvs, 
MALIFAR, CANADA 
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Notes on Art and Drama. 


Miss Campbell L. Stotesbury, whose portrait 
is given in this issue, is a young Toronto lady 
whose successful musical studies in Leipsic, 
Germany, have attracted considerable atten- 
tion. After four years’ study in Germany, she 
leaves this month for Milan, Italy, to further 
perfect herself in the art of singing by a term 
of additional study under the best Italian 
masters. She is a daughter of Mr. C. R. Stotes- 
bary of St. Vincent street, Toronto, and grand- 
daughter of the late Alderman Stotesbury. A 
few weeks ago Miss Stotesbury was prevailed 
upon to give a matinee before the first musical 
people of Leipsic and it was a pronounced suc- 
cess, being so declared by the severest critics. 
Such an impression did the fair Canadian make 
that she next day received a complimentary 
private message from F. Phohl, critic to the 
Royal Leipziger-Zeitung and the Leipziger 
Tageblatt, The note, translated, was as fol- 
lows: 

“It afforded* me great pleasure in attend- 
ing your matinee. Your highly artistic rendi- 
tion of the very difficult variations from 
Proch Op. 210 was executed in a most 
brilliant and excellent manner. 
dramatic delivery of La Traviata was a won- 





der, showing your great range and volume of 


tone. Your colorature has attained the pitch 


of perfection—clear and pure. 
and sweetness! 
hearing your excellent talent. 


** Yours very sincerely, 
*F, PHou..” 


This is quite a piece of praise, and is but a 
sample of what the papers had to say of the 
It is always a source of pleasure to 


matinee. 
record the successes of Canadians abroad, and 


in this case my pleasure is all the keener as 


Miss Stotesbury’s triumph is so signal and em- 
phatic. Her friends in the city will look for- 


ward to her home-coming as something of 


musical interest. 


Another Canadian young lady who is making 
a success abroad is Miss Mary H. Keegan, who 
has been playing Elizabeth Throgmorton in the 
play called Shakespeare, at the Globe Theater, 
London, and the role of She in Makeboliefs, at 
In both cases Miss Kee- 
gan won unstinted praise from the best London 
papers, and from the critic of Le Figaro of 
The Daily Telegraph said: ‘* But per- 
haps the most promising of the new-comers 
was Miss Mary H. Keegan, who played the 
wilful Maid of Honor with excellent taste and 
no little sense of humor. This young lady both 
speaks and acts well.” The Jopical Times of 


the Royalty Theater. 


Paris. 


Also your 


Your highest 
tones are taken with such marvelous strength 
I most sincerely hope the 
public will soon again have the pleasure of 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Isabella Prior, and is a cousin of Mrs. Geo, 
N. Reynolds of Dowling avenue, Toronto. 
Naturally fond of drawing, Lady Jephson 
exhibited from early childhood unusual 
facility in recording her ideas in pictorial 
form, and at the age of twelve carried off 
the first prize at an amateur art exhibition 
in Quebec. Marrying when very young, Capt. 
Sir Alfred Jephson, she journeyed to Rome in 
1883, where artistic surroundings, the master- 
pieces of art she saw and the picturesque 
beauty of Italy awoke in her a great longing to 
improve the faculty for design, of which she 
could not but feel herself possessed. Never 
having studied at any art school, she had a 
sound instructor, when at Quebec, in John 
Wiikinson, the present head master of the 
Philadelphia Art School. She subsequently 
studied in Rome, and is now a frequent ex- 
hibitor in London. She works mainly in water 


color. 
* 


Miss Jessica T. Terwilliger of Boston, an 
elocutionist who has already scored many a 
brilliant success in Boston, New York, Albany 
and other large American cities, made her 
debut in Canada last Saturday in Grimsby 
Park. Her first selection was greeted with a 
double encore and throughout the programme 
she won the admiration of all present. We 
congratulate Prof. Mounteer, principal of To- 
ronto College of Expression, on having secured 
so able an assistant on his staff of teachers: 
also the people of Toronto, who will have fre- 
quent opportunities during the coming season 
of hearing Miss Terwilliger. 

* 


Montague Marks writing in the Art Amateur 
for August says: ‘‘One cannot read without a 
shudder of the monuments going up in all 
parts of the country ‘in honor’ of the dis- 
coverer of the New World. Judging from the 
illustrations of most of them, that appear in 
the local newspapers, they must be sad traves- 
ties indeed of the noble art of sculpture—as a 
rule, quite as bad as the Seward Laccoon in 
Madison square, the hunchback Burns in Cen- 
tral Park, and almost as atrocious as the Dodge 
effigy at Thirty-fourth street and Broadway, 
and the ‘Sunset’ Cox image near the Cooper 
Institute. The gravestone sculptor is now in 
his glory. Haviog put up soldiers’ memorials 
in nearly every township in the Union which 
sent its contingent to the war, he was getting 
discouraged at the dulness of trade, when the 
Columbus celebration ‘boom’ set in and put 
new life into him. New York, of course, can- 
not hope to escape the epidemic. Fortunately, 
however, there happens to be in office just now 
a Board of Park Commissioners who seem to 
realize the grave responsibility that attaches 
to the city in affording sites for the erection of 
bad sculpture.” é Mack. 








Three, Six, Twenty-four. 





SOFT haze seemed to be over 
everything ; not a leaf stirred on 
the rough, old trees that lined 
the dusty road. They threw 
their shadows heavily on the 

thick yellow sand ; here and there a little bird 
twittered lazily as it plunged and rolled in its 
sand bath ; the cloudless sky, so blue, so clear, 
looked hard and unsympathetic, and straight 
down in scorching rays beat the pitiless sun— 
beat, beat on the gray head and bowed back of 
a poor, old man plodding wearily and despair- 
ingly through the deep warm sand. His 
trowsers were old and coarse, and only held to- 
gether by the patches of old sacking which 
patient fingers had stitched in for him. A 
ragged piece of rope was tied about his waist, 
and his rough red flannel shirt was opened a 


July 2, said: “Mary H,. Keegan, a Canadian 
actress, will make her mark in England, for 
she is pretty and sympathetic, and delivers her 
lines roundly.” 














little at the chest. An unkempt gray beard 
reached almost to his waist, matted and 
tangled, and he twisted and pulled it as he 
labored slowly on. 

Suddenly in front of him fluttered a tiny 
piece of white paper. As he wearily lifted his 
feet, he kicked some sand over it, and it lay 
there, caught by one corner, held firmly yet 
quivering to be freed. A little bird saw it, and 
seizing it in its beak rose into the air. But 
the burden was clumsy, or dicky was too lazy 


* 

From a private letter from Miss Jessie Alex- 
ander, who isin Scotland, I have been permitted 
to make a brief extract. It may be said, too, that 
she will reach home before the end of the month. 
** We left Montrose yesterday morning to visit 
Kerrimuir (Barrie’s Thrunis) and spent a very 
interesting day. Upon our arrival we accosted 
a clerical-looking gentleman and enquired if he 





could direct us to the house of Mr. J. W. 
Barrie. He simply remarked : 
at the shrine, I presume? Perhaps it will 
interest you to know that I am the U. P. 
minister.’ He very kindly conducted us to all 
the principal points of interest mentioned in 
Barrie’s books. We found that the ‘ Auld 
Licht’ church was being pulled down. Mr. 
Barrie has purchased the pulpit. His home is 
quite an unpretentious house. We found he 
had left for the continent, but were very cor- 
dially received by his sister. We saw the wee 
house and tiny window from which such won- 
derful sights were seen. It was avery good 
day to see the natives, as they were waiting for 
the election returns of Saturday. I questioned 
the men about results, just in order to study 
the accent of Thrunis folk and watch their 
faces. Many of the characters from which 
Barrie drew his sketches are living. We 
saw two or three of the Tammas Haggert 
type, and also found that the old lady who 
lived in the wee house with the now 
famous window quite answered the description 
given of Jess in the Window of Thrunis. At 
the invitation of Mr. L——, a prominent Edin- 
burgh gentleman, we had the pleasure of parti- 
cipating in a most delightful coaching trip oc- 
cupying three days and covering about forty 
miles a day, through the most picturesque 
country and in company with some of Edin- 
burgh’s brightest literary people. At the end 
of the first day a grand banquet was given to 
the party at the Royal George, Dryborough. 
By request I recited Sander’s McGlashan’s 
Courtship and never had a more sympathetic 
audience, their closer knowledge of Scotch 
speech and character enabling them to appreci 
ate the points of humor which are sometimes 
lost on other audiences ; altogether the sincere 
and warm hospitality of the Scotch has 
delighted us,” 4 


A woman of some artistic reputation is Lady 
Jephson, who comes of an ancient Scotch 
family. She is a descendant of the Earls of 
Breadalbane; one of her forefathers, Capt. 
Campbell of the “Black Watch,” ' served 
throughout the conquest of Canada, and died 
at Montreal in 1782. She is the daughter of 
Archibald Campbell, Prothonctary of the 
Superior Court, Quebec, and of his wife, 


*‘ Worshippers 


and warm to hold it, for it fluttered slowly 
down and dropped upon the old man’s arm. 
Mechanically, almost unconsciously, he took it 
and looked at it: 

** With 3, 6, 24, you shall gain all.” 

He read it over slowly two or three times : 

** With 3, 6, 24, you shall gain all.” 

Then a sudden light suffused his face: “I 
shall try it,” he murmured; ‘3, 6, 24, I shall 
gain all.” 

** What else canit mean?” And still hold- 
ing the little paper he raised his head and 
walked onward with renewed vigor, the light 
of a great hope shining in his eyes, 

Down the dusty road, through a green lane, 
then on down a dingy street set here and there 
with tumble down shanties, he passed until he 
reached a low, board building, which a large 
sign declared to be Fortune’s Temple, and 
another sign in smaller letters announced that 
if you ‘‘try on the Magic Wheel, wealth and 
riches will be yours,” 

A group of rough men loitered around the 
doorway, loafers from the mine a mile or two 
away. They greeted the old man with loud 
laughter: ‘Goin’ fer a try on the Magic 
Wheel, Silas? Ha! ha! Wealth and riches 
will be yourn, eh, Silas? Goin’ to make a for- 
tin to buy up a tony berrin’ piace, eh, old man? 
Four Post Cemetery ain't good enough fer you 
an’ your old ‘ooman. Ha! ha! You can’t 
want riches fer any thin’ else, Silas; yer too 
bloomin’ old, ha! ha!’ 

But the old man paid no heed to them and 
passed in as if unconscious of their jeers. The 
door led right into a large room, which was 
almost full of men, smoking, swearing and 
jostling one another as each tried to get near- 
est to the Magic Wheel. 

As Silas entered, the manager of Fortune’s 
Temple was shouting: ‘‘Come, gentlemen, 
who will try? Only two numbers left—can 
hev both fer a dollar. Come on now, gents, 
one of these ’ere ones might jest get the prize. 
Who'll try?” 

“*Me!” cried the old man, elbowing his way 
through the crowd. 

“Who answered? Come forward, sir.” 

“Halha! Him. He wants ter buy,” cried 
some of the men, jostling Silas to the front. 

“ What are the numbers, sir?” cried the old 
man, 


Miss Campbell L. Stotesbury. 








**3 and 6, but you can’t buy, soclear out,” said 
the man, his hand on the wheel. ‘‘ Was it you, 
old beggar, that said you'd buy ?” 

“Yes, me!” he gasped ; “I hain’t no money, 
sir, but you kin take the clock, me old clock 
that’s knowed all through this ere town, sir, 
that’s all they uns goes by, and if I lose it’s 
yours, and if I win you git five dollars instead. 
You'll do it, sir?” The old man’s face was 
flushed and his voice trembled with eagerness. 

As he finished speaking, some one called from 
the throng: ‘Not yer clock, Si? Keep yer 
clock, ye bloomin’ fool, ye’ll not git nothin’. 
Hang onter it man, it’s about all ye’ve got ter 
hang onter.” 

But Silas paid no attention. ‘‘ You'll do it, 
sir?” he pleaded, grasping the man's arm. 

‘*Wal, seein’ as it’s the last two an’ yer so 
pressin’, Ill do it, ter oblige ye, and these 
gentlemen are witnesses that if ye don’t win 
anythin’ the clock’s mine. Eh, gentlemen ?” 

** Aye, aye,” answered the men emphatically : 
“‘send her round, boss, and don’t keep us 
waitin’ !” 

Whiz! went the wheel! There was a mo- 
ment of breathless silence ; then the proprietor 
of “Fortune's Temple,” said in an impressive 
voice, ‘42 has the prize, gentlemen, $500 goes 
to 42,” 

The old man’s face grew ashy ; ‘“‘6 and 3 have 
failed,” he murmured, while his hands clenched 
and crushed the tiny piece of paper. ‘Failed, 
failed, it must be 24 then, yes it must be 24.” 

He heard neither the swearing and storming 
of those who had lost, nor the boasting of him 
who had won. He seemed like one asleep or 
dead, till above the din rose thecry, ‘‘Now, 


gentlemen, the wheel is open again. Who 
will try?” 

Then he burried to the wheel. “I want to 
try,” he said. 


“‘ Have you money?” asked the proprietor. 

‘*No,” answered the old man, “but I will 
give you my house for atry. I must, I must 
try !” 

“Ha! Ha!” laughed the other. 
house, where is it ?” 

‘*Up the hill, they can tell youitis mine!” 
cried Silas, trembling with excitement. ‘Eli, 
tell him it is so,” he begged, seizing one of the 
men, 

‘*The shanty is a good one, and his, right 
enough, but his old woman won't like leavin’,” 
answered Eli carelessly. 

“She shall go to a better home,” said Silas; 
‘*only let me have this try.” 

The shrewd proprietor took a paper out of 
his pocket and after writing something on it 
handed it to Silas. ‘*‘ Here, put yer name there 
an’ you kin have a try, then ye’ll hev ter clear 
out.” 

The old man obeyed without seeing that he 
was signing away not only his little cottage 
but all the furniture therein. 

““Give me 24,” he cried hoarsely. His eyes 
were staring and his face had a wild, almost 
inhuman expression as he watched the wheel 
go round and round. Willit ever stop? Then 
it is getting slower and slower—it has stopped. 
And now he is poor no longer, for of course 
he has won, he will—listen, the proprietor is 
speaking: ‘This time, gentlemen, the prize 
has been taken by number 80!” 


** Your 


The sun beat pitilessly down on the gray 
head and bowed back of a poor, old man plod- 
ding wearl)y down the road. Yes, he had lost, 
lost! The words seemed branded on his brain, 
and each letter wae a scorching flame that 
burned and burned. Lost! lost! Up the hill 
through the thick, warm sand he labored, still 
holding the little piece of paper. Suddenly a 
boy ran up to him. “She's gone; yer old 
‘ooman! She’s gone dead, an’ ma sent me fer 
yer, an’ tole me to tell yer yer ole ’ooman said 
not ter mind for she wuz goin’ ter a better 
home.” 

“I told them she'd go ter a better home,” 
said the old man quietly. 

“ Yes, but she’s dead,” cried the boy, jogging 
the old man's elbow, for he did not think he 
understood, he looked so vacant and hopeless, 











‘* Dead, d’ye hea-? Dead!” 

The old man nodded, then turned away mur- 
muring, ‘‘ Lost, lost!” On down tke dusty 
road he tramped. He knew not where he went, 
but unconsciously his feet turned towards the 
mine—the mine where he had worked since he 
was a boy, had worked until they had dis- 
charged him because he was too old and feeble 
to be of much use; the mine where he had 
earned enough to buy a little shanty to 
bring his wife to, his old ’ooman, but she 
was dead now. And he had tried, tried them 
all, 3, 6, 24, and had lost! How it burned! 
The flames grew hotter and hotter, the red 
glare of the fire was spreading before his eyes, 
the flames roaring in his ears, roaring and 
crackling, yet through it all he heard the re- 
frain, Lost ! Lost. 

Is there trouble at the mine? The miners 
are rushing and shouting, the women are 
weeping and praying. A child goes sobbing 
by. Her little heart is breaking and she must 
tell someone her grief. She approaches the 
old man and sobs: ‘‘ The mine has covered up 
mine daddy! The wicked mine has buried up 
mine own daddy!” 

Acry goesup. All the men are saved but 
three. Who will volunteer to go down the 
shaft and see if they are still living? The ex- 
plosion has barely survived, but brave men 
spring forward at once. Silas brushes past 
them, ‘* Let me go,” he says, as he steps into 
the basket. ‘‘One is enough to see if they are 
living, and the danger may not be over yet.” 

Down, down! The basket stops; he has 
reached the bottom of the shaft. He walks 
slowly along, feeling his way—a low moan 
guides him. Ah, here they are, all three, lying 
side by side, white and unconscious. Strength 
comes to ‘heold man. He raises them one by 
one and puts them into the basket. 
no room for him. He gives the signal and they 
ascend, leaving him alone in the darkness. 
Lost! Lost! the words burn into his brain. 
He hardly knows what he las done or where 
he is, but he Jies down on the hard rocks and 
listens to -he voices that are crying and sob- 
bing around him. They all say the same word 
over and over again, ‘‘Lost! Lost!” Sud- 
denly his hard couch quivers, there isa low 
rumbling. The voices rise to a shriek ‘‘ Lost ! 
Lost!” The words bear him down, crush him 
—he cannot breathe—he tries to push them 
away, then—he knows no more. 

















































There is 


. . . 


The basket reached the ground in safety. 
Yes, they were saved, the three miners, and in 
the wild rejoicing that followed uo one thought 
of the old man still in the mine, who had lost 
his life for them, till suddenly they heard the 
noise of a second explosion. Then all at once 
they remembered him, and each looked at the 
other with blanched face and sinking heart. 

When they could they went down. They 
soon found him, buried under a huge rock, 
still clenching in one nerveless hand a tiny 
piece of paper : 

** With 3, 6, 24 you shall gain all,” 

And they wondered as they read it, for the 
numbers borne by the miners he had saved 
were 3, 6, and 24. 

Mase. McLean HELLIWELL. 





A Definition. 
For Saturday Night. 
Teacher— What is a net? 
Smart Boy—A lot of holes tied together with 
strings. 





Saving the Bank. 
Bank Stockholder—See here! I've learned 
that our cashier is living ‘way beyond his 


means. 
Bank Director—My ! ae That won't do. 
ary. 


We must give him more 


Crushed ! 
Boerum (doing his best to make a favorable 


im ion, has just finished his best anecdote) 
ia! hel ha! That's a pretty good story, 





now. 

Miss Acres— Yes, I think on, tes. And they 
say poor Uncle Phil, who was at Gettys- 
burg, never tired of hearing it. 
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SUEY Ti. st healed aigneiamimmmmtenis sa ere ae Rain-fall. 


Por Saturday Night. 


From out the west where darkling storm clouds float, 
The waking wind pipes soft ite rising note. 


From out the west o’erhung with fringes gray, 
The wind preludes with sighs ite roundelay. 


Then blowing, singing, piping, laughing loud, 
It scurries on before the gray storm clcud ; 


Acroes the hollow and along the hill 
It whips and whirle among the trees, until 


With boughs up bent and green of leaves blown wide, 
The silver shines upon their under-side ; 


A gusty freshening of humid air, 
With showers laden, and with fragrance rare, 


A little sprinkle, followed by the dash 
Of great, cool drops that fall with sudden eplash, 


And far acroes the fields beyond the lane, 
The loud, crit p whiteness of the nearing rair. 
E.,PavLins JOPNSON. 


The Beaver. 





For Saturday Night. 
We are humble workers, 
Toiling day by day, 
(Seeking for no honor, 
Asking not for pay). 


In the creeks and rivers 

Of primeval moods, 

Where the hoary hemlocke, 
Shade the foaming floods, 


Here for countless ages 

Dii our race abide ; 

Here our fathers flourished, 
Here our kindred died ; 


All unknown to sorrow, 
All unknown to fame, 
Lived in peace and plenty 
Till the vandal came. 


Through the pathless forest 
Then was heard his tread, 
Soon the falling timber 
Thundered overhead. 


Day by day the aspect 

Grew less weird and wild, 

Till, where once was woodland 
Soon a clearing emiled. 


Yet the day that brought him 
To our verdant glade 

Saw our glory vanish, 

Saw our freedom fade. 


Wreck'd are all our lodges, 
All our dykes removed, 
And our haunts invaded— 
Haunts so dearly loved. 


For the glossy coating 
That ye mortals prize, 

We have seen our children 
Slain before our eyes. 


Is our reign then ended ? 
Must we journey forth 
Pilgrims, pilgrims ever 
To the frozen north ? 


As your country’s emblem, 
Emblem of a land 

Whose far-reaching confines 
Stretch from strand to strand, 


Do we sue for safety, 
That ye may restrain 
Those who, avaricious, 
Slaughter us for gain : 


We are humble workers 
Toiling day by day, 
Seeking for no honor, 
Asking not for pay. 





On Ghosts. 


Their want of manners. 
I have ne’er seen a ghost, but from waat I can find, 
Since the earliest days of the history of mind, 
These pale “‘ comers-back” from the shadowy land, 
Whose laws not the wisest can e’er understand, 
Revisit at times the frail dwellers on earth, 
Bringing horror to guilt, bringing sorrow to mirth. 
If you poison your aunt for the sake of her wealth, 
Or by means of a club destroy your wife’s health, 
You may feel pretty sure that some dreary midnight 
A tall ghastly figure, in orthodox white, 
Will stand by your side and disturb your repose, 
And cause you to cover your head with the clothes. 
That’s all very well. Any ghost has the right 
To madden a murderer with dread and affright 
And bring him to justice. But still I must say, 
That finished, the ghost should get out of the way. 
Whereas in most tales, whether recent or not, 
A ghost will continually haunt the same spot 
For hundreds of years ; frightening people to fite 





Who have done it no harm. Now, that shows want of wits. 


They will ttick to old houses, and damp chilly places, 
Frightening innocent people with hideous grimaces. 
They will stand by cross-roads in forests so drear, 

And when some farmer man, fall of kindness and beer, 
Comes past some dark night—why, the man has a fit, 
And I don’t see the ghost is the better a bit. 

If they wish to converse with mankind's future races, 


They should choose cheerful times, more appropriate paces; 
They should cultivate manners, good breeding and tact ;' 


They should cheerfally speak, and with kindness act, 
For their manners are bad. To appear white and glum 
To a man, and to say simply, ‘‘Come!” 


Or ‘‘ Beware!” “ Follow me!” or some words of that kind, 


Shows an absence of sense—shows a weakness of mind. 
Now if I were a ghoat, I'd endeavor to dwell, 
When I visited Earth, in some firet-claes hotel, 
Or when I wae flitting between Earth and Hades, 
I would haunt for a while, some echool for young ladies ; 
For I really must say, to finish these rhymes, 
The average ghost is not up to the times. 
Picton. REGINALD GouRLAY. 


Sweet Brier. 





Por Saturday Night. ‘ 
Sweet brier, sweet brier, scented sweet brier, 
Growing by the roadside so fair, 
Thy blossoms of pink, tiag’d with love's rosy hue, 
Drive away from the hearé all despair. 


Sweet brier, eweet brier, scented sweet brier, 
Thy perfume doth rival the rose ; 
In thy wild native beauty, thou art the queen, 
Tho’ thy thorns ave the type of life’s woes. 
Evoiss A. Sximines. 


Revenge, 





Por Saturday Night. 
"Tis the only elixir of life, 
Tie the only exouse for existence, 
When in an unsought strife 
We've met with a cruel resistance. 


Hellish pieasure, yet so sweet 
That the Almighty claims it ; 
"Tie what He alone can justly mete, 
And we to pay it are not fit. 

‘Tis a key lent by the devil, 

All our passions to unlock ; 
Unfettered in them we'd revel, 
And hell iteelf we'd shook. 


All else seems fall of decay 


F. M. Deva Fosas. 
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Between You and Me. 





N passing down Twenty-third street, 

New York, the other day, I noticed the 
quarters of the New York School of 
Applied Design for Women. Rather 

a puzzling title and a good deal of it 

for the money, but when I found out 

what the school was I forgave the 

title. It will open up a new sphere for 

smart women, and some of them ‘will make 
good livings through it. Taey will be qualified 
to be designers of carpets, wall papers, oil- 
cloths, &c., and the graduate of this school, 
though unassuming and deliciously feminine, 
will have tucked away in the cells of her 
brains such knowledge of freehand, linear and 
pen and pencil drawing, such clear ideas of 
architectural construction and details and 
plans, that asa rival draughtsman she becomes 
dangerous, A similar move is heralded by the 
American papers in San Francisco, and prob- 
ably if it has not already done so the new de- 


parture will soon strike Canada. 


It is rather heart-rending eometimes to read 
of the tyranny of the powers that be over the 
helpless recruits of the contjnental armies, 
Rudyard Kipling’s Tommy Atkinses would 
have something to grumble about if their un- 
witting neglect of the tonsorial artist was pun- 
ished by the application of kerosene oil anda 
lucifer match, as it was in the case of a raw 
recruit in the Hungarian army a few days ago. 
And it was also hard on the son of Herr 
famous violinist, to be de- 
prived of his rank as an artillery officer 
because he played at a concert in Frankfort 
lately. How badly he must have played! Or 


Joachim, the 


was it jealousy of his art that made his colonel 
say he had made a “‘ public exhibition of him- 
self” when he sentenced him? 


Taiking of Rudyard Kipling reminds me that 
I stole a copy of his poems the other day, from 
an editorial sanctum in New York—“ just to 
read on the cars.” Well, it may be vulgar of 
me, and I may get once more snubbed by some 
superior and refined friend, but I can’t help 
saying that I enjoyed some of the barrack-room 
ballads, and certainly if the commissariat camel 
did not become a real fiend to me, it wasn’t the 
fault of the writer of the ’Oont. I can see 
Guoga Din too, with his scant raiment and 
skin water-bottle. I suppose a taste for Kip. 
ling is something like the weakness for onions 
which some folks are brave enough to confess. 
Well, he is strong-flavored sometimes, too! 
But though 1 abhor onions, I have a sneaking 
taste for Kipling. 


A curious case of.mental telegraphy came my 
way last week. There is a certain mariner 
who sails the ocean blue, and who is pretty 
near perfection as captain of a ship. To be 
put under that captain’s wing is equal toan 
assurance that,so far as man can do, he will 
render the passage across the herring pond a 
week of enjoyment and fun. He was so very 
good this time that I became generous while I 
sat in the sanctum here, and musing over his 
many thoughtful kindnesses I determined to 
send him a little souvenir present before he 
sailed away. I sent it, something a little out 
of the ordinary, and next day on my table at 
home I found a letter asking me for, or rather 
saying he would so much like to have that very 
unique little cadeau which was then on its 
way. Iam quite sure his wish was the incen- 
tive to my action, though how I came to know 
of it beforehand I can’t just tell. 


a 

I ‘was sorry to read in the eccount of the 
Stanley election how Mrs. Dorothy lauded her 
husband as the “finest man in England,” and I 
was a little wee bit tickled when Stanley did 
not get in. And when that noble dame des- 
cended to the arena and bearded the irate slum 
orator, how could she hope to make him step 
down and shut up by force of lungs alone? She 
should have come gently behind him with a 
hat-pin, and secretly asserted herself. The 
very look on the orator’s face would 
have turned the maddest mob to laugh- 
ter, and then she'd have got her chance. 
And on the top of her unsolicited officiousness 
and ill-placed resentment comes Papa Cleve- 
land’s refusal to allow his lady fair to mix her- 
self up in elections, even to the extent of 
naming a club The Frances Cleveland Influ- 
ence Club. And he shows nicely beside those 
would-be English members who weren’t so 


particular. " 


Do you ever talk to the sarcastic husband, 
and when you say something nice about his 
wife, which is only her due, does he make one 
of those slighting and mean replies? I am 
always surprised at him. It is in the majority 
of cases so good of her to have married him, 
so charming of her to put up with him, so 
avgelic of her to bestow her beautiful, or noble, 
or long-suffering self upon him, creature that he 
is! that one would fancy him dumbly grateful 
at the least. But instead of that he is sar- 
castic. He loves her and is proud of her, but 
he relieves the irking sense of inferiority by 
sarcasms on her little failings—even her per- 
fections. And when he does it in very hot 
weather, such as we've been having, I really 
quite boil over at him and long for the sight of 
his wife in widow's weeds! Lapy Gay. 





Individualities. 


The Rev. Newman Hall, the noted preacher 
and temperance worker, has resigned his 
charge in order to take a much-needed rest. 

Kate Claxton is said to have practically 
abandoned the stage, She and her husband, 
Charles Stevenson, are now living in Chicago. 

Alexander Pope's villa at Twickenham has 
for the past twenty-five years been occupied by 
Mr. Henry Labouchere, M. P., but it is now for 
sale, 

Many Mexican veterans made a pilgrimage 
to Vienna at the recent celebration of the 
twenty-fifth anniversary of the death of the 
Emperor Maximilian. 

Sister Rose Gertrude, now Mrs. Lutz, has 
left the Sandwich Islands permanently, and is 
now, with her husband, living in San Fran- 
cisco. They will probably make that city their 
home, 

Mrs, Nellie Grant-Sartoris now lives in Lon- 
don and is a woman of wealth. Her father-in- 
law left his estate to her and her two children, 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


on the condition that they would make their is one year and 322 days, and his diurnal rota- 
residence in England. tion on his axis takes 24 hours and 31 minutes, 
Sara Bernhardt is likely to produce in | His general color-appearance is a dusky red, 
be Oscar Wilde’s play, Salome, which the arated ee eae cae of Seen 
or’ ancellor has put under ban in England. . pots, suppo ‘0 
The plot turns on an incident of the dance be- | 829W, surround his poles and diminish gradu- 
fore Herodias and the demand for St. John the we under the influence Seca Sea has" 
Baptist’s head. wo seasons: summer and winter. There is 
Seven thousand one hundred and ten dollars | CO"**ant daylight at this south pole for 297 
has been raised during the past five months terrestrial days, and perpetual sunshine at his 
for the relief of the famine stricken Russians by north pole during 372 of our diems, It is thus 
Miss Isabel F. Hapgood, the well known Rus- dark at one pole whilst bright at the other. 
sian translator. The money has been sent to ae to be enveloped in a dense atmos- 
y . . 
pe cn eee h ah Mr. Richard A. Proctor, that famous as- 
ame Jeanne Chauvin has presented her- | tronomer whom death robbed science of in 
self before the faculty of the University of recent years, gave a highly interesting depic 
Paris as a candidate for the degree of doctor of " oe 


tion of The Planet of War in his delightful 
Jaws. Her thesis will treat of the professions | hook The Orb + a ; 
open to women, and of the historic evolution ; o ane muoens Ws. Teen's cuant of 


7 Mars constructed by Mr. Proctor according to 

of the position of women in society. drawings by Astronomer Dawes, Mr. Browning 

Marshal MacMahon, who is now eighty-four | had a globe made on which were pictured lands 
years old, has completed his memoirs, but will 


and seas as upon an ordinary school terrestrial 
not allow them to be published until after his | sphere. The major portion of these Martial 
death. They are in four volumes and cover the 


physical features were laid down on the 
time between his Algerian campaign and the | spheroid as being well known entities, respect- 
establishment of the French republic. 


ing which no more doubt is felt by astron- 
Mrs, Rosa Holub, who shared the thrilling | omers than is entertained by geographers 
experiences of her husband’s expedition to 


with regard to the oceans and continents 
Central Africa during four years, beginning in | of earth. All this notwithstanding that Mars 
1883, has been honored by the Emperor of | is never less than one hundred and twenty 
Austria with a special medal in recognition of 


times farther from us than our moon. 
her bravery and services on that memorable | Jupiter and Saturn, planets which far tran- 
journey, 


scend earth in mass and volume, which are 

The most interesting person present at the | #dorned with magnificent systems of subsidi- 
meeting of Black Hawk survivors at Freeport, | 9° orbs, and which seem in all respects worthy 
Illinois, was Mrs. William Lewhorn, of Lena, | © be abodes for nobler races than our owr, 
Ill, She was in the fort Apple River at the afford no indications to justify an assertion, Mr. 
time of Black Hawk’s murderous attack, and 


Proctor averred, that they resemble earth in 
dealt out powder and shot to the defending | 80Y of those points which are generally deemed 
soldiers. 


essential to the subsistence of living creatures, 
Archduchess Maria Theresa, who, if her hus- Almost the entire light which is perceived 
band survives his brother, the Emperor of 


from these two bodies is not reflected from 
Austria, will become Empress, is one of the 


their true surface, but from vaporous masses 
most popular members of the imperial family. suspended in their atmospheres. That any 
She is thirty-seven years old,and is said to 


have the spirits of seventeen with the wisdom 

















































































or Jupiter has been seen is doubtful, except 
possibly a small spot here and there faintly | carried backward on the 





nether hemi- 








of seventy. 


Princess Mary of Edinburgh, the fiancee of 


Prince Ferdinand of Roumania, resembles 
strongly her mother, the Duchess of Edinburgh, 
and is said to be more Russian than English in 
her aptitude for languages and for music. She 
is a remarkable musical critic, and is pitiless in 
her comments upon her father's violin: playing. 


Until quite lately Mr. Gladstone owned a 
one-story house opposite the Bank of Scotland, 
the burg of Dingwall, of which his grandfather 
was at one time chief magistrate. This he 
granted to the town free as an almshouse; but 
it has recently been pulled down to make room 
for a new block of shops and offizes known as 
the Gladstone Buildings. 


Clara Schumann, whom Hans von Bulow 
called ‘‘the uncrowned queen of pianists,” has 
abdicated her throne. She will play no more 
in public. Had it not been for Clara Wieck, 
the world would never have heard of Robert 
Schumann, She it was who made him throw 
aide his law books for music; who inspired 
him in his artistic career, and taught the 
world the beauty of his compositions, 


Among the royalties who are visiting Ger- 
many are King Alexander of Servia, who is 
with his father, ex King Milanat Ems, and 
Queen Elizabeth of Roumania (Carmen Sylva), 
who is at Neuwied. The latter is a chronic in- 
valid. She has written toafriend in Munich 
that her illness will soon end fatally. She does 
not believe the assurances of her physicians. 
Her sufferings from a spinal disease are only 
relieved by morphine injections. 


Few writers of magazine literature have been 
longer or more favorably known to the reading 
public than Rose Terry Cooke, who died at 
Pittsfield, Mass., on the 18th of last month. 
Mrs, Cooke was born at West Hartford, Conn., 
in 1827. She began writing for the press while 
still in her teens. Her first contribution to 
Harper's Magazine, a story entitled ‘Alix Thu 
riot Thorne, was published in 1857. She was 
also a frequent writer for the Atlantic Monthly 
and other magazines, and was the author of 
several popular and successful books. 








’Tis Mars Draws Nigh. 


STRONOMERS are not noted for pug- 
nacity, though they sometimes en- 
tertain combative theories; but 
every fifteen years they contract 
what may be called a Martial mania, 
which praiseworthily intensifies at 

each recurrence as the mysteries of the planet 
Mars become more raveled. 

Mars, the planet of war, which, suspended in 
the southern heavens, gains brilliance nightly, 
was on the third of August in opposition ; 
that is, he was at a point directly opposite to 
the sun and earth, which he reaches only once 
in fifteeu years. The distance between earth 
and him was reduced on that date from close 
on to 141,000,000 to less than 35,000,000 miles, a 
concomitant result of the orbital movement of 
these two planets round the sun. This dimin- 
ishing of distance is brought about by his near- 
ness to perihelion, which he will reach on Sep- 
tember 7 next, and will then be 33,800,000 miles 
from earth. Numberless observational instru- 
ments of earth will be aimed at the orange orb 
of Mars during August ; and, if terrestrial con- 
ditions favor, it is expected that important 
further discoveries shall be made—perhaps 
some so sensational and wonderful as to have 
not been hitherto conceived. There is hardly 
any guessing at that which the powerful lenses 
and greatly improved astronomical apparati of 
the age may reveal. The great Lick telescope 
will condense the intervening space to 17,000 
miles. 

To say that astronomers, both professional 
and amateur, are interested, is to mildly state 
the case; they have been anxious for August to 
arrive, accompanied with clear atmosphere 
and cloudless skies, Fifteen years ago, in 
August, 1877, Professor Hall discovered two 
small Martial satellites ; so that it is no longer 
strictly accurate to speak of 

“The snowy poles of moonless Mars ; ” 
and now it is hoped that indications of habita- 
tion may be made out. This much is known: 
Mars is about 4,300 miles in diameter, a little 
more than half the thickness of earth, and his 
mean distance from the sun is 139 000,000 miles, 
His periodic time of revolution about the sua 






visible through the thick over-hanging vapor- 
mantles. Remarkable as it is, the two small 
planets of the solar system, Venus and Mer- 
cury, which present noted contrasts to the 
greater planetary orbs in other respects, re- 
semble them in cloud consorts. Venus and 
Mercury are protected from the intense heat to 
which they would be subjected, in consequence 
of their closeness to the sun, by vast vaporous 
envelopes which permit the planets proper to 
be scrutinized only dimly under even the most 
favorable conditions. Mars, on the contrary, 
exhibits his real surface to terrestrial observ- 
ers, and discloses indications which cannot be 
disputed as resultant from the existence of 


sphere of Mars, we should be hurrying forward 
across the upper half of Earth. Hence it is a 
perplexing problem to educe the real features 
which exist upon the Martial globe. 

So far, astronomers have been able to ascer- 
tain that each pole of Mars is capped with ice, 
which varies in extent as the Martial seasons 
progress. Around each polar cap there is a 
polar sea, the northern one being called Schro- 
ter Sea, and that at the south Phillips Sea. 
All the Martial features are named after astro- 
nomers whose researches have extended to ter- 
restrians a knowledge of Mars. The equatorial 
regions of Mars are occupied mainly by four 
extensive continents—Dawes Continent, Mad- 





continents and seas resembling those of earth 
in all essential features. Further, that won- 
derfully delicate instrument of research, the 
spectroscope, confirms these indications in a 
manner which affords scarcely any remaining 
doubt as to their meaning. 

Systematic examination of Martial features 
was first attemptea by Sir William Herschel, 
although in 1704 to 1719 Maraldi had madea 
series of observations which were not very re- 
liable. Herschel succeeded only meagrely, and 
from 1830 to 1837 Astronomers Beer and 
Madler carried forward telescopic research on 
the golden-tinted planet. Their instrument 


ler Continent, Secchi Continent and Herschel 
(Sir W.) Continent. Between Dawes Continent 
and Herschel Continent flows Kaiser Sea, and 
the great Southern ocean out of which this sea 
rises is denominated Dawes Ocean. Dawes 
Strait runs between Madler Continent and 
Dawes Continent, and connects the Southern 
De La Rue Ocean with the Northern Tycho 
Sea. Huggins Inlet divides Secchi Continent 
from Herschel Continent and pours out of 
Maraldi Sea, a big body of water to the south. 
Airy Sea is in the north, and Bessel Inlet, 
flowing from it, parts the Madler and Secchi 
continents. Two large islands rest between 


had a four-inch aperture, with a focal length of | Dawes and De La Rue oceans—Phillips Island, 
somewhat over five feet. In less experienced | within the tropics of Mars, and Jacob Island, 


hands such a small telescope would have been 


lying in the southern temperate zone. Dawes 


wholly inadequate, but these two indefatigable | Ocean bourgeons into four great seas extend- 


gentlemen managed to construct a series of 
admirable views which they subsequently util- 


ing northerly. Vast tracts of land are between 
these seas, but whether they are islands or not 


ized to prepare achart of Mars. Some excel-'is uncertain, because their southerly polar 


lent drawings were made later of the planet of 
war by Astronomer Kunowski, De La Rue, 
Lockyer, Nasmyth, Father Secchi, and divers 
other observers, but those evolved by sharp- 
sighted Professor Dawes from observations 
made by him in the period from 1847 until 1864 
are the more notably correct, compared with 
recent plans. 

It is a difficult and laborious process for 
astronomers to reduce the different observa- 
tions so that the exact configuration of the 
Martial globe shall bedemonstrated. Earth in 
her journey round the solar orb inclines first 
to one pole and then its opposite is toward him, 
and by rotation moves the various countries of 
her surface beneath the sun’s rays ; Mars does 
similarly, and so presents a perpetually chang- 
ing view to the terrestrial watcher. There is 
an even more accentuated complexity in the 
variations of Mars, because our globe, from 
which we look at him, moves diametrically on. 
Mars can be brought within 17,500 miles, seeing 
distance by the Lick telescope ; but suppose an 
instrument invented powerful enough to re- 
duce this diminished span to 500 miles, or may- 
be less—say 50 miles—what would be the 
result? Undoubtedly we should see the forma- 
tion of Mars plainly; but could we, taking 
note of his extremely swift rotary motion, 
concentrate our vision on one particular spot 
long enough to decide whether a certain forma- 
tion of his surface were artificial or natural ? 
There would be added to the whirl of Mars the 
speed of Earth, for each revolves in the same 
direction. Whilst the Marsians would be 


limits are never defined quite clearly. In De 
La Rue Ocean there is a small island which is 
so bright and glittering as to suggest that it is 
generally covered with snow. This is called 
Dawes Snow Island. Entre nous, Professor 
Dawes seems to have a corner on the Martial 
world! Three seas, separated by lands of 
doubtful extent, stretch from De La Rue Ocean 
toward the South Pole. These are Beer Sea, 
Tycho Sea and Airy Sea, which are connected 
and forma continuous fluid zone around the 
northern polar parts. In a zone of land which 
separates Beer Sea from Schroter Sea lies De 
Lambre Lake. 

Mr. Proctor has set forth in his Orbs Around 
Us that one of the most singular features of 
the Martial globe is the prevalence of long and 
winding inlets and bottle-necked seas, These 
features are wholly distinct from anything 
known on Earth. For example, Huggins Inlet 
is a long forked stream, far too wide to be 
compared to any terrestrial river, extending 

l tor about 3,000 miles from its two-forked 
commencement, near Airy Sea, to the 
point at which it falls into Maraldi Sea. 
Bessel Inlet is well nigh as long. Nasmyth 
Inlet is still more remarkable. Beginning near 
Tycho Sea it flows to the east, running parallel 
with that sea and Beer Sea. It then turns 
sharply southward and, expanding, forms 
Kaiser Sea, Oudemann Inlet connects two 
bell-shaped seas; but it is not quite clear 
whether these seas are separated or not by an 
faterval of land from Beer Sea. The bottle- 
necked seas or lakes are singular features. 


A Great Creation 


Mr. Hardacre—I tell you what, Becky, this ’ . 
portion of the real substance of either Saturn | ‘¢m every time. (Shwack!) Here goes another vietimat oe 





Those connected by Oudemann Inlet probably 

form a twin pair of seas of this sort. Two 

remarkable seas, closely resembling each other 
in figure, and each of which is separated from 
De la Rue Ocean by a narrow curved strait, are 
noteworthy features. Were it not for their 
enormous real dimensions—each sea is at least 
500 miles long by 150 broad, and the channels 
which connect them with De la Rue Ocean are 
fully 250 miles long—there would be a disposi- 
tion to detect in their singular resemblance the 
evidence of artificial construction. The same 
remark applies to two closely resembling flask- 
shaped seas which flow into Tycho Sea. An- 
other well marked sea of this kind flows into 
the Kaiser Sea. 

On Mars a traveler by either land or water 
might visit practically every quarter of that 
globe without forsaking the element on which 
his voyaging began. He might journey by 
water along Nasmyth Inlet for 2.000 miles; 
thence southward 1,500 miles through the 
Kaiser Sea into Dawes Ocean; coast along the 
four seas which extend for 5,000 miles around 
the southern temperate zone; encircle Phillips 
Island and Jacob Island; sail into De la Rue 
Ocean and visit the three open seas and the 
five bottle-necked seas connected with it; 
voyage down Dawes Strait into the sea sur- 
rounding the temperate zone, and circumnavi- 
gate this zone and sail up Bessel Inlet. Thus he 
would have visited almost every section of his 
world, and would have traveled more than 
30,000 miles, with land always in sight and 
mostly in view on both hands simultaneously, 
On land, starting from Dawes Continent, he 
could go round the extremity of Nasmyth 
Inlet and pass by a long neck of land (Madler 
Land) into Herschel Continent, around Hug- 
gins Inlet to Secchi Continent, and, circum- 
venting the southern end of De La Rue Ocean, 
he might call at all the countries surrounding 
the southern temperate zone. 

There is palpable evidence that a cloud-bear- 
ing atmosphere exists around Mars, for often 
his physical features are blurred and indistinct 
while every circumstance favors observation. 
His wintry hemisphere is always harder to dis- 
cern than is his summer one, and observations 
have proved that the morning and evening 
skies of Mars are more clouded than are his 
mid-day ones—a condition prevailing in certain 
seasons and latitudes on earth. The indis- 
tinctness of the winter hemisphere on Mars in- 
dicates the greater prevalence of clouds in the 
cold season there. 

It has been suggested from divers inferences 
that the Marsians are farther advanced in 

| Science than are we, because their world is 
| older, his bursting forth into life from the sun 
| pre dating earth’s solar birth by some millions 
of years. For several reasons Martial citizens 
must be better acquainted with the appearance 
of the terrestrial orb than are we with Mars. 
Earth is so much larger than Mars that the 
people of the latter world will have almost 
double our advantage for telescopic study. If 
intellectually the Marsians are beyond the ter 
restrians, the hypothesis is that their observa- 
tional apparati are more improved and more 
powerful than ours. It may be inferred, there- 
fore, that the astronomers of Mars have 
learned long ago that Earth is populated ; then 
why should they not be endeavoring to attract 
our attention by some mode of signals, as has 
been surmised by some scientists? Perhaps a 
few terrestrial observers while they look at 
Mars this month will be impelled to remem- 
ber the recent peculiar bequest of that French 
marchioness, who has willed 20,000,000 francs 
to be paid to the person who shal! first succeed 
in communicating with the inhabitants of yon 
far-off Martial world. We of Earth should 
build two vast steel structures on some great 
plain, beside each other, in the shape of a 
rectangular triangle and a circle, the sides of 
the former ten miles long and the diameter of 
| the latter, ten miles; top these thickly with 
| enormous electric search lights, contrived to 
reflect straight up ; then manipulate the divers 
switches in such a fashion as to compel the 
Marsians to note. Could we but create a blaze 
of light which would penetrate the Martial Day, 
despite the sun, they'd surely cry : 
In God's name, what is that’ 


A from . ff the sun? 
- Joun A. CoPLAND, 





The German order Pour le Merite been 
eoneeees upon Sir John Millais, the 
artist. 





8 TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


MY STRANGE FRIEND PEPIN 


(Written for Saturday Night by Jas. A. Tucker.) 
















































































































Oh, dastard that I was! I yielded in one weak 
moment! My father at once sent me to 
America, to settle my thoughts. I left Celia 
without a farewell. She did not know of my 
duplicity. I only sent a note to her as the ship 
was leaving Havre. I never heard from her 































































































again. For three years I wandered aimlessly 
Thy soul shall fiad itself alone landlady was small and scantily furnished. R. 
"Mid dark thoughts of the gray tom)3t ne. Two or three dogskin rugs partially covered- Bhp mes — eh on a no = 


the pine floor. Curtains of some light material 
fell loosely from the cornice over the one bow 
window in the front of the room, At one side 
was a lounge, at the foot of which stood*a 
small and cheap escritoire. Three or four easy 
chairs stood about in the room. On a round 


peace, but ever t in restless and impassioned 
longing. At first I sought to quench its thirst 
at thé springs of the occult studies; but like 
the salt waters of the ocean to the ship-wrecked 
mariner, they but added torment to torment, 
I plunged into fe excesses, in an agony 


Not one, of all the crowd, to pry, 
Into thine hour of secrecy—Hdgar Allan Poe. 

It was during the summer of 1885, while so- 
journing in Paris as a special art correspond- 
ent of one of the leading New York pspers, 
that I made the acquaintance of Monsieur 





i as a strange one. | table in the center lay some pipes and a box of 
ia ae Ween 00 oe far out into the | tobacco. These were all the furnishings of the | °f i aa, an A el ruin a m 
eabarbe s night to a little lonely cemetery | apartment. — ruin. i i. e emanc Saal as ° 
surrounding an ancient chapel. The misfor- As lentered, Pepinrose from the lounge where ps _ jp mel ie = - ——s ost . > a 
tunes which, had een para Ee nad pro. | head toca caine He weested terrichaas | ifeushed when I heard ie, "Now, sad 1 
: everal years » Had pro- | he ha n reading. e greeted me with a dis- c ’ ’ : . 
many vultures for seve tance of manner for which I was entirely un- shall return and find Celia.’ I came, I found While good for all general purposes has 


we i ina- 
duced in my tomporse nee ee ake her grave ; here it is. Ah, wretch that I have 
could find relief only in the hunting of gloomy 
aud unfrequented spots; and the cemetery in 


obscure and deserted as it was, 


prepared. His voice was that of a man who 
talks in his sleep. His eyes seemed to be star- 
ing altogether beyond me at some — visible 
to him alone. I was confused and silent, while 


And he threw himself upon the mound and 


lay quite still. 
Tier he rose. ‘‘Celia’s soul,” said he, with 


peculiar qualities for easy and quick wash- 


the directions 








question, : 
tracted me to its umbrageous | Pepin continued to gaze into the distance. I A, ‘ 
ace : anng these frequent periods of ner- drew an easy chair towards me; as I did so the oy ee Scckchae a “hee the souls = ing of clothes. REA on the wrapper. 
vqus excitement. ; ‘. castors creaked harshly. The effect was as mar. of oo ane cee ——— - : 
The night of June 15, I distinctly remember. | velous as it was instantaneous. Pepin quickly ot the mest Gistent star, But distanse ic as 


drew his hand across his brow. His manner at 


Indeed, 
once changed. He was once more the Pepin 


I had naught unto the soul, and soon must she hear 


It was particularly warm in the city. 
me calling to her to come. I am calling, call- 


the air was sultry beyond endurance. 


Guns, Ammunition and 
Fishing Tackle 


AT THE SPORTSMEN’S SUPPLY HOUSE 


H. P. DAVIES & CO, ® YONGE sTREET 


TORONTO 
Her Weapon of Defence. 


He was a masher, and when the swell girl 
got into the street car he spotted her and he- 
gan his operations. 

He looked at her in evident admiration, and 
ina minute or two had added a half smile. 
Soon he made this a full smile, quite tender 
and fetching, and ak innocent and sweet. 
Then he ed a while fondly, and with a far- 
away, you'll-lose-me-if-you-don’t-catch-on ex- 
pression, and the girl became nervous, 

She tried to conceal her consciousness, but it 
grew into embarrassment, and at last she was 
about to leave the car when the lorgnettes she 
carried in her belt came to her rescue, 

Then you should have seen her. She took 
them out, opened them, brushed them with a 
dainty handkerchief, set them o1 her haughty 
nose, and turned upon her enemy. He smiled 
as before, but only once. The steely stare of 
those insatiate lorgnettes had fastened itself 


t the day in the art galleries and returned | whom I had known, impassionate, cordial, 
ona =a lodetens in one of those strange impres- eloquent. . ng.. a — a > aa tae 
sionable states of mind, which ‘the contempla- Excusing himself for a few ——., on through all this’dust of worlds; and that ae. 


turned with a bottle of wine. 
absence I had carelessly picked up the volume 
which my friend had been busied with when I 
entered. The title showed it to be one of the 
more advanced works of that strange sect, the 
Theosophists. AsI had studied their theories 
myself—rather, however, for amusement than 
for any serious purpose—I was naturally inter- 
ested in knowing if Pepin’s views in the matter 
coincided with my own, and having sipped my 
wine a moment, I deftly turned the conversa- 
- in the direction which I desired it should 
take. 

He had been remarking that he had chosen 
his lodgings in the extreme suburbs, because 
being inclined towards insomnia, he foun 
quiet to be absolutely necessary for his nerves, 

** Ah,” I remarked, “ sleep is ind2ed necessary 
for the body. Its necessity is a sign of our 
mortality. Eventually, when the body is 
utterly outworn, man falls into the everlasting 
“—. But the soul, the immortal part, what 
of it?” 

** Yes, the soul, what of it?” echoed Pepin, 
throwing his head back and at once regaining 
that peculiar stare which I had remarked when 
I entered the room. ‘‘ Surely the soul, the im- 
mortal, asks no sleep, nor can know aught of 
slumber. When the body sleeps the soul is 
afar oft. With wings that span all space in one 
instant of time, it flashes, an invisible thing, 
o'er seas and continents, yea, across those 
yawning and awful depths that sink like bot- 
tomless pits between these atoms of worlds— 
between the finite present and the infinite 


ment when her spirit—the spirit of the dead— 
and my spirit—the spirit of the living—rush to- 
gether here, in that moment I die, and my soul, 
released forever from earthly bonds, sweeps 
upwards with hers to everlasting bliss. . 

eber, you leave for home to morrow in the 

olden West. I stay in Paris and I stay to die. 

feel it ; for last night I dreamed that the time 
had come and I lay dead. No doubt my soul 
was then here at this grave calling to my dead 
love. But though you leave me, Hebcr, yet I 
promise that you shall know the hour, yes, the 
minute of my death.” 

I said nothing, for I was now assured that 
my friend was a madman on this particular 
subject, though sane on all other points. After 
atime we rose and left the cemetery—I with 
the deep regret one experiences when taking a 
last leave of an old, familiar spot. As we 
walked homeward Pepin did not once revert to 
his recent vagaries. We talked on many sub- 

ects, but they were all such as the veriest 

ailistine could have appreciated. At his door, 
my friend and I took ar affectionate farewell. 
By way of experiment I told him I should 
write to him often when I reached America, 
but he did not reply. ‘Do not forget me,” 
said he regretfully, with his hand on the door 
to go, ‘‘and remember that the soul can anni- 
hilate space.” Then with a wave of the hand 
he was gcne. ‘* Poor Pepin!” I muttered. 

Well, the next morning, with the rising sun, 
1 was speeding away from Paris to Havre. At 
two o’clock the ship sailed, and ere long the 
shores of France lay dimly distant ’tween sea 


tion of masterpieces of art scarcely ever fails to 
produce in a soul given over to idleness and 
meditation. The excitement produced by a 
letter awaiting my return, containing further 
ill news from my home in America, was there- 
fore of a peatiqularty deep and turbid charac- 
ter. In vain I pul - = my ears > 
si my cognac and water. was a 
anes lett oy lodgings. I rushed to the 
opera, but the music and the ballet had no 
charm for me, and before the third chorus was 
over my opera chair was vacant and I found 
myself striding out towards the little cemetery 
de Ste. Anne. Arrived there, I flung myself 
into a low stone seat b2neath a huge chestnut 
that spread its thickly-leaved branches over 
four or five grass-entangled mounds. Here it 
was my habit to repose for hours in my mid- 
night reveries. 4 

ae moon was shining yellowish and hot, 
casting fantastic yet motionless shadows on 
the gray moss-grown tombstones, while near 
by through theemurky windows of the chapel 
fell the gleam of afew sputtering tapers. A 
heaviness seemed to oppress the whole earth, 
and overcome by fatigue and heat I was just 
dozing into what would probab'y have been a 
profound slumber, when the soft notes of a 
well known song fell on my ear. I say the 
song was well known, not because it has ever 
to my knowledge been popular, but because in 
early childhood I had often heard my father 
sing its sad numbers in that tongue, the sad- 
dest and sweetest of all, the Italian. I im- 
mediately raised myself in the seat and 
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listened intently. The = aap 6 eeeeeree oe ae a oe = = dsky. Towards evening a smarting breeze 
tenor, subdued to a delightful softness. space. nh, glorious oug oh, terrible | 22 . 
’ ; os , b! the ch l and upon him, There was no response in them to cae 
looked for the singer. He was but a few yards thought ! while the body sieeps the soul is oan ts tur ae. The other swansea lane his wiles, They were cold, cruel, tyrannical, WALKER 


invincible, irresistible. 

He squirmed under their basilisk glassiness, 
and looked out of the window. 

But they followed him, 

They crept over his helpless feet, which 
seemed to him to extend clear across the car ; 
they followed slowly up the faint gray line of 
his trowsers ; they spread out over his cheer- 
ful-hued vest ; they grasped the lapels of his 
coat, and withered the ross in his buttonhole ; 
they dallied with his new seventy-five cent 
cravat; they moved triumphantly around his 
collar; they dappled their claws in his mus- 
tache; they tweaked his nose; they chilled 
his eyes ; they rumpled his hair ; they marched 
in dreadful monotony around his hat, and then 
they went slowly to his feet and began their 
awful work over again. 

But human endurance hasits limit, and as 
the torturing lorgnettes, with the pretty girl’s 
eyes behind them, came to his face once more, 
he made a wild, impulsive dive for the rear 
platform, and with one horrified look over his 
shoulder, only to see them calm and cruel as 
ever, he dashed from the car and was lost in 
the crowd. 

Then ths girl smiled softly and stuck them 
in her belt again.—Detroit Free Press. 


absent and then we dream. It is not the body 
; that has dreams and visions. The body lies 

alive yet soulless—like a brute beast; and 

when in visions of the night we think we meet 
our friends and visit strange places, that is no 
illusion, it is a reality. Our body does not 

dream, nor does our soul. But when we say I 
| dreamed this or I dreamed that last night, we 
| should say my soul visited this place or visited 
| that place, saw this one and conversed with 
| that one.” 

Aftera deep silence he leaned forward and 
+ Aan heaping coal for Seen iaiatetapratet ee : .< oe + ee did you dream last 
, , ; ; ’ ' ni onsieur A—— 
Yea, it is yearning, ah, it ie turnin } . : 
Fors iow sae saieettig since we parted. | The question startled | me, for I had hada 
| very strange experience indeed in my sleep. 

“TI dream2d,” said I, “of you. I thought I 
was ina strange, strange land and you were 
by my side. The earth was red and dry under 
| foot. There was no tree, nor blade in all the 
land, but only frightful rocks rose in wild, fan- 
tastic shapes on every side, like hands up- 
stretched to heaven in supplication for water 
to moisten their burning palms. Yet was the 
boon denied. Dense, unfathomable masses of 
streaming vapor rolled through all the heavens 
| in giant shapes. Yet no drop fell.” 

*“T thought so,” said Pepin, with an air of 
relief. ‘‘ But that was no dream. That was 
reality. I knew it all. We walked together 
last night—our spirits did—in the planet 
Mercury. You did not dream, nordidI. Our 
bodies lay here in Paris. Our souls had tra- 
versed fifty-six millions of miles. Ah, I knew 
what you would tell me.” 

Such was the strange fancy of my friend, and 
Ican vouch that I was not a little startled at 
his words. Indeed, I thought he must be mad. 
Evidently he anticipated such a conclusion, for 
he said iaughingly, by way of reassurance, 
** You must not think that my visit to Mercury 
has turned me as stark mad as the inhabitants 
| of that planet.* I assure you I am quite docile.” 

For some time further the conversation con- 
tinued in the same direc ion. I denied nothing 
Pepin said, vut allowed him togo onat his 
own sweet will, expounding his theories with- 
out the slightest interruption. Pepin nearly 
owners, oe. a conversation. On 
: | the part of an ordinary individual such a prac- 
ae Ph — ee my senses. | tice is nothing less than intolerable. With the 
‘* What impertinence is this I have been guilty | sons of genius itis always quite natural and 
of, sir? I beg a thousand pardons.” | fitting. ‘Their eloquence will suffer no obstacle 

‘And they are as readily granted as they are to block its terrific current, which must rush 
asked,” said the stranger, ‘though the offence, | ove ae or cease altogether. 

I fear, was on my part. ut, sir, you seem to epin became very excited as he plunged into 
be aceuaiated with Ii Giardino, Ab. I the mysteries of the soul. Yet it was acalm 
thought I was the only one in the world who excitement, showing itself only in a fiescer fire 
sang Vacanza’s beautiful song.” 2 = ae a —* glow ie 
, : s ; + : pale cheeks, is hands moved in spasmodie 
I have known it since childhood,” I replied. gestures. I was impressed as I had never been 


from me, ———— on a ——— grave and 
evidently entirely unaware of my presence. £9 
His eres cant enwarts and the moonbeam3 7 Yonge Street 
shone on it with a deadly whiteness. Noone 
who has not heard that impassioned Italian 
song can ever have any idea of its melancholy 
beauty ; nor can he who simply reads its words 
translated into another tongue conceive its 
perfection. Yet am I constrained to attempt 
a version of it in our too rugged English 


syllables : 


mostly sought the cosy warmth and light of 
the saloon; several h already been glad to 
drag themselves to their berths in the first 
agonies of sea-sickness. But being a particu- 
larly good sailor and fond of a rough night, I 
remained on deck till about ten o'clock. I then 
retired, and after reading a short time tumbled 
between the blankets and was soon asleep. 

It must have been about two o’clock, when I 
awakened with acry and start and sank back 
again on the pillows, numbed and frozen with 
an unutterable terror. I tried to move, tocall 
out, but could not. My very heart seemed to 
have ceased beating. And all the while a hand 
was pressed in mine and a voice whispering, 
‘** Pierre Pep‘n, Pierre Pepin.” How long I lay 
in that condition I know not. It seemed like 
hours, but at last the spell was snapped, and 
groaning I sprang up, bathed in a clamm 
sweat. Having turned on the light I onnk 
into a chair, and there sat shivering and horri- 
fied. Who has not experienced those agoniz- 
ing moments when the soul is panic-stricken 
by some strange terror for which we seek in 
vain to assign a’ reason, which no will power 
and no faith can shake off, and which, with 
every breath, seems to drink deeper of the life 
bl of the heart? Chilled and frozen in the 
inmost fountains of my soul, thus I sat until 
the dawn broke gray and cheerless over the 
ghostly darkness, through which the ship was 
plunging onward, out to the ultimate ocean. 





No Need of It. 

‘It’s getting warm, isn't it?” said one young 
chicken to another which had just emerged 
trom the shell. 

** Yes,” replied the other. 
T left off my ova coat.” 


‘* That's the reason 





A Sorry Condition. 

“Times is gittin’ harder an’ harder on the 
deservin’ poor,” he said when the bar-keeper in- 
vited him not tointerest himself in the crackers 
and cheese. ‘ No free silver, no free trade, no 
free lunch and no nothin’.” 


I see you yet, dear ; eyes, ah, of j :t, dear! 
Just where we met, dear, long, long ago | 
I see you smiling, enchanting, beguiling, 
I see you yet in the long, long ago. 


There you stood once, my love, by the pond up above 
The garden of roses—arrayed like a dove! 

And I, coming by that day, saw you and left ths way— 
Siricken to the heart by the arrow of love. 





Two Harvest Excursions. 
Via the Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul Railway on Tues- 
day, August 30, and September 27, 1892. 
Where the oe are kissed by the wand’ breeze 
oe — a are = = the = : 
ere the schooner ploughs through the rie seas, 
To ite destined port on the western a 
Where homes may never be sought in vain, 
And hope is the thriftiest plant that crows ; 
Where man may ever his ‘te maintain, 
And land is as free as the wind that blows. 


For further particulars apply to the nearest 
ticket agent or address A. J. Taylor, Canadian 
Passenger Agent, 4 Palmer House Block, To- 
ronto, Ont. 


There ’twas I heard you sing, O, my beloved one, 
Songs that the lilies ceased waving to hear. — 
Ah, the wild, thoughtless spriag hushed its glad mur- 





muring, , 
Sighing, ab, sobbing such singing to hear. 
Yes, it was there you stood, there ‘neath the hawthorne 


wood, 
Thy gold ringlets tossed on thy beautiful brow. 
But O, my dearest one, but O, my nearest one, 
The years have passed one by one—where are you now ? 


Ott in the dead of night, when e’en the stars’ sad light 
Is denied to the weeping soul, cold, dark and lone, 

a hear your song again, hear it, ah, hear it plain ! 
Alas! as a mere refrain in the wind’s moan. 


And at the dawn of day, wild, weird and ghostly gray, 

I press your face again, smooth your pale brow ; 

Bat, darling, tho’ you seem wafted thro’ every dream, 

A voice in each leaf and stream asks ‘‘ Where is she now?” 


Indigestion! Miserable! Take BEECHAM’s 


PILLs, 





A couple of weeks after arriving in New 
York I received the following letter dated 
Paris, August 31: 

‘* Oftica of Dupont, Gabrionne et Colombe, 

** Bankers and Money Brokers. 

** DEAR Sir,—We have the honor to inform 
you that the sum of 320 francs is in our hands 
to your credit. 

‘The circumstances are as follows: One 
Pierre Pepin, who resided at (giving the 
correct address) kept a small bank account 
with us. Some few days ago he left a 
sealed letter in our possession, to be opened 
only at his death. We regret that we have 
had occasion to break the seal, the body of the 
said Pepin having been found in the little 
cemetery de Ste. Anne at about three o'clock 
by a watchman, on the morning of August 29 
It seems he left his lodgings about one o’clock 
that morning and was not afterwards seen 
alive by anyone, so far as we can learn. The 
body was ying stretched upon a grave at full 
length. The surgeons seem to think the de 
ceased died from an affection of the heart. 
Hewever, there was some doubt on this point, 
as no decided symptoms could be found, but 
as it was certain that the case was one of 


Perilous Riding on the Iron Horse, 


‘*Did you ever ride on a locomotive?” asked 
O. G. Haskins. “I tried it once and have no 
desire to repeat the experiment. It was out 
in Colorado, where you sometimes run so close 
to bottomless chasms that you could drop your 
hat into them, and make turns so short and 
sudden that it nearly disjoints your spinal ver- 
tebree. The master mechanic was an old friend 
of mine and gave me permission to ride over 
the road on the engine of the lightning express. 
The engineer did not appear to fancy my pres- 
ence much, but treated mecivilly. We were 
behind time, the night was black as Erebus, 
and a terrific thunder storm was raging. The 
engineer was determined to go in on time, and 
the way he rushed around those curves and 
across canyons was enough to make a man’s 
hair turn Bray. 

“The peculiar thing about those mountain 
engines is that they do not take a curve like 
any other vehicle. ey go plunging straight 
ahead until) you feel sure that they are clear of 
the track and suspended in mid air, and then 
shoot around and leave you to wonder by what 
miracle you have been saved. The trucks take 
the curve in the orthodox manner, but the 
superstructure is so arranged that it consumes 





A Cutting Rebuke. 


Elder Sister—(to Rosilie, who is a typewriter 
in a big law office downtown).— Why are you 
so late getting home? 

Rosilie—Ireally couldn’t helpit; at five o'clock 
Mr. Briefton began a long dictation, and I had 
to take it. 

Elder Sister—Doesn’t he know that 
to leave at five? What did you say to 
keeping you so late? 

Rosilie—I didn’t say anything; but my 
manner was no at all cordial. 


"The effect of hearing sung so beautifully and 
under such circumstances, a song wrapped up | 
with the dearest memories of my childhood, I | 
cannot describe. I only know that Isat enrap- 
tured ; and unconsciously, as the singer came 
to the concluding line, I blended my voice with 
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absolutely FREE for 
three months one of the best 
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who can find 


** My father was an Italian eo and could | before neither suicide nor murder, the authorities hai 
: f eee : % esha 
ae ene » too, can sing it, My visits to Pepin now became frequent. We | no objection to our having the body interred, | more time in making the turn. With the THREE FACES 
“ Would to God,” said the stranger, ‘* would | U%¢4 to spe id the days together in his room, | and it now lies in the cemetery where it was | lightnin playing about the mountain peaks 
, ’ while he ever swept me onward farther into | found. and half disclosing the frightful gorges and On this figure. 


swollen torrents, the great iron leviathan 
swaying and plunging along that wiapery, ser- 
pentine track, I first realized the perils of rail- 
way travel and the responsibility of the sullen 
man who kept his hand on the throttle and his 
eye on the track. I stood with my heart in my 
throat, admiring his nerve, but not cavying 
him his job. At the first stop I clambered 

into the coach and stayed there.”—St, Louis 
Globe- Democrat. 


to God that we had no more reason to remem- 
ber it than the rest of the world, which forgot 
it long ago.” 

With this remark he turned towards the gate | 
and was gone, leaving me to resume my reverie 
on the ai see bench, with the words of II 
Giardino ever ringing in my ears. 

After that I used to find the stranger musing 
near the grave — me had sung the song, | 

1] i visited the cemetery. At | 5 : 
first ee seemed to anananak him, a ae pee Mh yg ml friend suddenly ex- 
but ultimately this wore away and indeed we ~ Yes. ve ‘shall la S y — a l 
became fast friends ieee nate ce hemes a 

I had already had abundant evidence in the | prave must receive the body—but the soul—ah, 


‘*The sealed letter which the deceased ieft 
with us, was found, on being opened, to give 
directions that we should, in caie of his death 
give the pong, Heaent burial according to the 
‘rites of the man Catholic Church, though, 
strange to say, no fund was set aside for re- 
quiems. The balance of ths money in our 
hands was to be placed to your credit. As the 
amount of the account is sosmall, we do not 
think it necessary or advisable to take steps to 
a the bequest. We have inquired at the 
lodgings of the deceased and cannot find that 
he had any creditors or any living relatives. 
Besides, if there were ary such they would 


wonderment by the recitation of his wild 
speculations. Inthe hot summer evenings we 
would often wander out to the little cemetery 
de Se. Anne and spend the greater part of the 
night there. 

At length the time came when I must leave 
| Paris. The night previous to the day on which 
I was to leave, Pepin and I sat long on the turf 
in our favorite retreat. Neither had spoken 
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short conversations which we had carried on 


from time to time, that Monsieur Pierre Pepin | 
was aman of education and refinement. e- | 
sides this, there was something peculiarly mag. | 


netic—I might say overbearing—in his manner. 
We have all met characters of this description. 
An opinion they express may not meet with 
our own views, but for the time being we are 
dazed—we do not contradict them. I have 
often tried to analyze the sourc; of Pepin’s 
strange power over my feelings, but never 
with success. His voice was subdued and 
rich, and had in it the echo of some olden 
griet such as Ihave never heard before. His 
orm was tall and slim, but beautifully grace- 
ful, and made more impressive, as is often the 
case, by aslight stoop in the shoulders. He 


talked with irresistible ferver, passion and | 
eloquence, running off into innumerable mazes | 
Ever did he make those subdued | 


of thought. 
et eloquent gestures, without which it seems 


mpossible for the French to adequately ex- | 


press their thoughts. Yet it was none of these 
characteristics that exercised that strange 
magnetic influence to which I have referred, 
There was something beyond all these, deep 
and inscrutable, drawn perhaps from that ir- 
resistible, eternal force that sways the materia! 
universe in circling unison. 

In these frequent encounters in the cemetery 
de Ste. Anne, Pepin and I eventually became 
firm friends, He occupied | ngs in a re- 
tired, almost obscure, quarter of the city, not 
far from his favorite retreat ; and on parting 
at the doar one night he made me promise to 
visit him the followimg afternoon. 
The room into which 


PO 
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and said no once forall. If 
should never have a cent of his money ; I hay 
ess. 


I did so, | 
was ushered by the of 


the soul knows no grave!” 


I had long noticed that Pepin was apni | 


under some agitation other than that cause 
by his ordinary speculations, and the incoher- 
ency of his remark startled me. 


to the nature of his meaning. 


‘** Heber,” said he, with a look so pathetic yet 


so joyful that pity and congratulation struggled 
together in my heart, ‘‘ Heber, to-morrow you 
leave for your home in the golden West, I stay 
in Paris and I stay todie. I cannot think that 
you have not noticed that I am im a very weak 
state of health. To tell the truth, I am 
affected with a weakness of the heart and I 
now feel that my life is rapidly ebbing away. 
Four years ago I was a young man just gradu- 
ated from my college, with every brilliant pro- 
spect before me that youth and wealth could 
paint. I came to Paris to finish my musical 
course, and here [ learned to love a woman of 
humble station, but as pure as the moon 
yonder and the possessor of a soul as grand as 
any queen’s, wished to marry her,—my 
Celia—she was all the world to me, as God 
knows. But I was young, just twenty-two, and 
a fool. My father would hear nothing of the 
match. He had onealready cut and dried with 
a stupid cousin. I was at first determined to 
marry Celia, but my father set his foot down 
I married her, I 


be thrown on the world helpless and penni 
“Fontenelle thinks that the inhabitants of 


Mercury are 
ot wed, th:i¢ brains being burned out by the vicient heat 
gun 


However, he 
almost immediately went on to give me a clue 


very probably have made themselves known 
ere now, the finding of the body having been 
generally commented on »y the Parisian, ana 
no doubt also by the provincial, newspapers, 
We shall, therefore, have no hesitancy in for- 
warding you the amount still in our hands— 
less a discount of fifteen per cent. for our 
trouble in the matter—at any time you may see 
fit to draw on us, Yours, etc., 
** Dupont, GABRIONNE ET COLOMBE,” 

When I read that letter I was electrified. 
The morning of August 29 at a period between 
one and three o'clock, was the very morning 
on which I had had the strange and never-to- 
be-forgotten experience on shipboard. On the 
very same morning and at a period correspond- 
ing with that, Pierre Pepin had died in our 
little old cemetery. I cannot solve the mys- 
tery. It never will be solved; but, oh, those 
words of his are ever with me, and haunt me 
with an unearthly ring In the sleepless watches 
of these summer nights: ‘I stay in Paris and 
I stay to die. . . . But though you leave 
me, Heber, yet I promise that you shall know 
the hour, yes, the minute, of my death.”’ 





Young America. 
** Another letter from Alfred? When do you 
expect to marry him?” 

He has eet more a the preparato 
school. After t he will go to Yale, an 
when he has graduated there he will go 
out West to make his fortune. When he has 
made his fortune we shall be married, Oh, it all 
seems so beautiful.” 


She (still blashing)—Am I the first girl you 
ever kissed ? 
He—No, darling; but you are the last. 
She—Am I really? O, George, it makes me 
so happy to think that. 








Economical. 


Mrs, O Hare—Faith, ’tis an ilegant jo) me 
man has, now, Mrs. McClune. “Tis a night- 


watchman he is. 

Mrs. McClune—And how in the wurrold do 
you call that an tlegant job, Mrs. O'Hare? 

Mrs. O’'Hare—Why, sure, he sleeps all day, 
an’ that saves his boord; and he works all 
night—an’ that saves his lodgin’ ! 
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Training a Husband. 


That I must havea confidant isclear. Just 
think of me, a woman, keeping a secret a whole 
ear, and such a joke, such a series of jokes! I 
angh every time I think of them. 
here is not one human being I dare trust ; 
they would either be £0 amused or so shocked 
that they would disclose everything and then— 
that is a catastrophe I do not care to anticipate, 

I will tell the world—not one, but all—then 
who need whisper what all know? I thus re- 
lieve my mind, let all whocare toread share 
my laughter, and keep my secret too; for even 
my husband may read and smile, and never 
dream—dear, innocent soul!—that he is the 
hero of my truthful tale. I will so alter and 
reconstruct his outward appearance and pic- 
ture so truthfully his personality that he will 
not only fail to recogn'ze the portrait, but swear 
it was not meant for him. 

Fred isa good-looking, stylish fellow, on the 
right side of thirty. 

“That might be me,” excla'm all the young 
husbands reading this, emphatically, if not 
grammatically, 

But he is the most obstinate, conceited, sel- 
fish man you can imagine. 

**Oh, that must be some other fellow,” they 
all exclaim, 

On the other hand, I am very charming, 
pretty, stylish, and amiable. I am not yet 
twenty-five, and know more than poor dear 
Fred ever began to, AsI am the only person 
who would recognize this rtrait—except, 
possibly, my mother—I consider my character 
sufficiently disguised to tell my story safely. 

Fred and I had been married four years, and 
wedded life had begun to lose some of its 
charms. I had no family or as 
cares to occupy me. We lived in a town no 
for its social life, but Fred, from being a society 
youth, a leader of the “‘ German,’ had forsworn 
such vanities, Things were “slow.’ When 
Fred came home at night from smoking and 
gossiping down town—he called it business— 
we would have to get up a quarrel after dinner, 
just to amuse ourselves. 

Finally Fred got in the habit of telegraphing 
home and staying down to dine with ‘the 
boys,” while I took my meal in solitary state ; 
or, if he dined with me, in the evening he 
would drop in later at the club for a game of 
whist. Asa last straw he became interested 
in the militia, and had about decided to join 
the “ National Guard.” 


Now there was a very silly thing which I 
would not have had Fred know for anything. 
Despite his selfishness and his looking upon 
me as an ‘‘oft-told tale,” I was still very fond 
of him. Even the quarrels, as long as he was 
near me, were bet ter than absence and indiffer- 
ence, I was truly unhappy, but felt quite help- 
lese, as I had little faith in protestations and 
remonstrances. I knew, from my own experi- 
ence, that what Fred needed was novelty and 
excitement. 

**I do wish something would happen! If 
the house would catch fire, or I could have a 
fever—not a bad one,” I exclaimed aloud one 
night as I sat alone in the house. Our solitary 
maid was out with her “soldier boy,” and Fred 
had “‘dropped in” at a neighbor’s for a game 
of cards. 

There was a rustling sound at one of the 
windows. 

**Burglars!” I whispered joyously; but alas! 
it was only a stra reeze playing tag with 
some loose leaves, I would not be disappointed 
—I would have burglars. I determined to ex- 
periment. Private theatricals were my joy, 
and Fred had just vetoed =y taking part in 
some. He did not approve of them since our 
marriage, though he had been very enthusiastic 
about them formerly. 

“Well, young man,” I soliloquized, ‘‘I will 
get up some private theatricals myself, and as 
there are no love scenes, perhaps you won’t ob- 
ject. Ifyou are good youcan havea compli- 
mentary ticket.” 

I went down to the kitchen, and with a 
knife-handle broke a pane of glass, making a 
place large enough for a man’s arm to go 
through. Then I turned the catch and left the 
window unfastened. 

“This is where ‘my burglar’ got in,” I ex- 
plained. 

Next I opened the sideboard drawers and 
rather disturbed their contents. : 

*“*No use, Mr. Burglar,” I laughed ; “‘ silver 
is all upstairs.” 

I was becoming quite interested in “ my bur- 
glar” by this time. I pictured him as tall and 
cross-eyed, with ascar on his left cheek. I 
would know him anywhere if I met him—as 
there was no danger of my doing. 

In going through the hall I disarranged the 
rugs, a8 a person would be likely to do in mak- 
ing a hasty exit. Upstairs I upset the contents 
of three bureau drawers in a heap on the floor, 
feloniously purloining some empty purses. 

The scenery now being ready, it was high 
time for the actors to “make up.” Rouge? 
Out of the question. Lily white? With dis- 
cretion—it would never do to have the water 
they might dash in my face run off like cit 
milk. Hair, loose and disheveled as brus 
could make it. Bruises? Well, I did try them 
with ink ; but, not being niuch of an artist, de- 
cided to omit them. A few rents in an old 
gown added considerably to my picturesque 
appearance. 

Ten o'clock and eight minutes. All ready? 
Ring up the curtain while I bring in the audi- 


ence, 

I hurriedly ran downstairs, turned out the 
hall light and threw the front door wide open. 
No one in sight. I threw an empty purse upon 
the step and hurried to the telephone. I ran 
violently, then, dropping the earpiece, where 
allowed it to remain, I screamed: 

‘“‘Burglars! Burglars! Burglars! Help! My 
husband! Sniffins! Call him! Help! O—o—h!” 

Still ogranming, and calling as I left the 
“phone,” I bustled about with a couple of 
chairs, making a distracting noise. Then, 
hearing approaching footsteps, I threw myself 
upon i‘ floor and lay apparently swooning. 

In rushed Fred, the Sniffins, and several 
others. 

‘*How wasit? Did they get anything? Are 
you hurt? How many were there? How did 
they get in? Where did he get out?” were 
only a few of the questions, all asked at once. 

As I could not answer all, I merely screamed. 

Of course Fred was frightened about me, so 
to keep his interest up I had a regulation at- 
tack of hysterics. I really could not help them, 
I was so suffocated with laughter. It was 
such fun to see them so excited! I had fully 
intended to tell them in a few minutes, but 
Fred enjoyed himself so hugely, he was in such 
a delightful state of importance, I had not the 
heart to crush him. 

By the time I was completely restored and 
had washed off the powder and fixed my hair 
the neighbors came in for rticulars. I 
brought out refreshments, and Fred told a 
hundred times how he had found me fainting, 
and that he was certain the thief had entered 
by the kitchen window. 

Really, it was the pleasantest evening we 
had passed for months, and ‘‘ Mollie's burglar 
was a boon to the neighborhood. It is needless 
to say he was never found. 

The following evening Fred took me to the 
theater, ‘‘to cheer me up,” he said, For several 
nights following the neighbors called to en- 
quire. These calls had to be returned, and 
every evening found us together among our 

friends. My theatricals were a lasting success. 

As the time passed I could not fail to see 
that Fred romppeet me as quite advanced in 
years, though I had Liat reached the quarter of 
a century mark. He began to pay attentions 
to the young ladies he met in society. I could 
not say he flirted, but it looked very much like 


tha’ ular amusement, 1 

* Mollie,” Fred said tome one day, ‘I would 
not dance so much if I were you.” 

** Why?" I innocently asked. 

“ Because, my dear, when a woman gets to 
be your it is really better taste to sit down 
most of the time, and make room for the 
girle.” 

“TI will sit down every dance with you, 
Fred,” I responded beamingly. | 


He frowned. 
















































to dance.” 
she so celdom has a partner.” 


Miss Smith. 


peculiar taste in such matters. O 


have liked me to receive. I knew jealous 


that. 


be a justifiable hoax. 


hand : 

** MOLLIE,— You know not how I suffer when 
I see you and realize anew that we are indeed 
parted forever. My only comfort is his indif- 
ference. While he is dancing with others I 
can be at your side looking into those azure 
eyes, listening to the voice I love so well. Oh, 
my darling, why did = choose him in prefer- 
ence to one who worshipped you? A wordand 
asmile from you are now my greatest treas- 
ures, Surely in time his coldness and my de- 
votion will turn your heart to one who, in all 
og! years, has never wavered in his devo- 

op. 

When I finished this absurd letter I folded it 
many times, and creased it that he might think 
it long carried and often read ; then I dropped 
it where Fred could not fail to find it. 

It worked charmingly. Fred came down to 
dinner with a countenance usually reserved for 
a fall in stocks and began by finding fault with 
the meal, as men generally do. I might draw 
comparisons, 

** Darling, would you mind very much if we 
did not attend Anderson’s reception to-night? 
I have a headache,” said Fred. 

“Darling!” I had been nothing better than 
‘** Mrs. S.” or ** Mollie” for months, 

‘*T am sorry you feel ill, Fred,” I said, going 
over and kissing him, for I had some compunc- 
tions; “‘ but hadn't we better try and go? You 
know the girls will be so disappointed ; they 
depend on you so much as a partner.” 

* The girls be hanged!” he exclaimed under 
his breath, but I heard it with joy. 

** Shall I read to you, dear?” 

He gladly accepted my offer, and cheered up 
somewhat when he found I did not seriously 
object to remaining at home with him. The 
poor fellow grieved so that mo ! times I could 
with difficulty refrain from telling my secret ; 
but the thought of those odious girls would 
seal my lipe. 

Fred never referred to the letter, but was so 
devoted to me when we went into society that 
no opportunity offered for my former lovers to 
show me their constancy, had anyone been so 
inclined.—Miss G. Sproson in Tit-Bits, 





A Siasconset Fish Story. 


A number of ancient fishermer were telling 
stories of their early days in the quaint little 
village of Siasconset. There were a number of 
summer visitors in the room, and they seemed 
to enjoy the yarns which were being spun im- 
mensely. Finally an old, dried-up inan witha 
purple wen on his neck and a handful of white 
chin whiskers, said : 

‘“Taik about the whaling days in Siasconset, 
why I can remember when the whales were so 
thick around here that it was a common thing 
for them to crawl upon the shore like turtles to 
sun themselves,” 

** How long ago was that?” asked an anxious 
bystander. 

‘““About forty years ago,” replied the old 
man, “and in those days the whales had oil 
in them, too, that was worth talking about. I 
have seen them tap a whale and by the time 
the oil was out of him there didn’t seem to be 
skin enough left to cover a baseball. But now 
they are kinder non-explosive.” 

*“What do you mean by non-explosive?” 
asked a bystander, as he handed the hoary 
grandsire of Siasconset a flask with which to 
warm himself up a bit. 

**T mean,” replied the Siasconseter, as he 
handed the flask back with a smile, ‘‘ that the 
whales used to be so full of oil that if you put 
a wick in one of them and lit it, it would burn 
for almost six months.” 

The crowd became very attentive as the old 
man continued : 

**We used to burn chunks of whale in the 
stove, and it made the finest fire you ever saw. 
We had the whale, or part of one, hanging up 
like a sheep in the back yard, and whenever we 
wanted to start a fire we would just step out 
with a hatchet and chop a chunk or two that 
would fit the stove——” 

‘* Have another drink!” interrupted the man 
with the flask. 

“Don’t mind if I do,” replied the ancient 
Siasconseter. 

Here he took a good pull, and handing the 
flask beck, continued in a sad, reflective tone : 

**Icnce knew an old whaler who has been 
dead a great many years. His end was very 
sad,” 
** How did he die?” asked a bystander. 

“‘ Killed by a whale,” said the grand sire of 
Siasconset. , 

**Out on the water, of course,” suggested the 
stranger. 

‘*No; out in his back yard.” 

‘* Hit him with his tail?” 

“No,” replied the Siasconset romancer. 
“You see the old man hauled off at the whale 
with his hatchet-——” 

‘* And the whale bit him in half before he 
could strike?” 

‘“*Not much; the whale was dead,” 

** Then how could he have killed your ancient 
friend?” 

‘*This way,” said the old man deliberately ; 
‘he dropped a spark by accident out of his pipe 
and it fell upon the whale. The whale exploded 
like a kerosene oil lamp, and scattered my 
friend from Siasconset to Tuckahoe. As it was 
night the ocean was lighted up for miles, and 
over at Martha’s Vineyard they thought Nan- 
tucket was having its first volcano. tell you 
the whales in the old days were——” Here the 
old Siasconseter looked around to find that all 
his hearers had slipped softly away, the sum- 
mer visitors, in all probability, overcome by his 
graceful, easy-going style of dealing with the 
truth, and his compatriots sick to the core with 
envy. 





An Unfortunate Subject. 

Mr. Reeder (impressively)— Were you aware, 
my dear, that the Newfoundland fisheries 
yielded 60,204,322 codfish for the market, last 
season # . 

Mrs. Reeder—No, dear; but that reminds me 
that the grocer hasn't sent the codfish I ordered 
for to-morrow’s breakfast, and you'll have to 
go down to the store right away and get 
same / 


The Force of Habit, 


A business man of this city who has peculiar 
views concerning the amenities of language, 
sent for one of his clerks recently and said : 

“Simpson, I am told you are in the habit of 
using a great many expletives in your conver- 
sation.” 

“*Great Scott! sir, what are they?” asked 
Simpson in awe-struck tones. 

“There, I have the proof from your own lips 
you see, and I jay a] & more correct form 0} 
speech from you in future.” 

‘Holy Moses!” exclaimed Simpson onaitadl, 
‘* we're not running a Y. M. C, A., are we, sir 

‘“No,” answered his employer, ‘ but is there 








“I did not mean exactly that, Mollie. Of 
course I would prefer it, but there are generally 
so few dancing men I feel it my—ahem !—duty 


** That is very thoughtful of you, dear. And 
since it is at best only a disagreeable duty, be 
sure you dance with that homely Miss Smith— 


He said nothing, out slammed the door 
rather hard as he went out, and it is needless 
to say his sense of duty did not lead to poor 


There was no question in my mind that he 
was very much interested in one of that sea- 
son’s ** buds,” a girl flavoring of bread. and-but- 
ter and the schoolroom. Men are such 

course I 
was foolish to be jealous of Fred's harmless at- 
tentions; still, they were such as he would not 


was the medicine Fred needed, but how to ad- 
minister it was the problem, Flirt myself I 
would not—I had too much self-respect for 


An inspiration! My medicine, like the phy- 
sician’s sugar pills and colored water, should 


I took a pen and wrote in a broad, masculine 

















































language in your daily conversation?” 

“Great Ce-ar! How can a man help—I beg 
your pardon, sir, { will set a watch on my lips 
—it’s the force of habit, I know.” 

Mr. Simpson bowed himself out and his fel- 
low-clerks at once asked him if he had been 
called in by the ‘‘boss” to have his salary 
raised, 

‘* Jumping Jerusalem, no,” he said. Then he 
suddenly became mute, and refused to say 
another word for the rest of the afternoon. 





Negro Talk. 

‘I'm po'ly, honey, po’ly. Ky’ant spec’ to 
hold togedder much longer, wid de pains roun’ 
hyar, an’ numony lyin’ roun’ in de chest, an’ 
cramps constant. I'm breakin’, breakin’ fas’. 
De good Lord sen’s punishment to dem dat 
needs His ’flictin’ rod ; He’s gettin’ me ready, I 
s’pose. But de debbil, he trabbels fas’; done 
catch up ef I doan be mighty spry.” 

As she went on, the old woman swayed her 
body to and fro, repeating the tale of her mis- 
fortunes as if to an inward accompaniment of 
merriment, Her laugh seemed to have spread 
over the entire surface of her whole frame. 

Then, all at once, a sudden seriousness seized 
upon her. She leaned over, close to Glory, to 
= with suppressed eagerness : 

** Yer ain’t done got married yet, chile?” 

““No,” Glory replied lightly, looking down 
in the earnest black face, She was laughing 
now into the solemn eyes fixed upon her. ‘* No, 
not yet, Sukey ; nobody’ll have me.” 

“ How ole you gettin’, chile?” The black 
eyes rebuked Glory's levity by a still more im- 
pressive solemnity in their gaze. 

‘*I'm nineteen, Sukey, las’ May.” 

**fer de Lord’s sake, honey! done hurry up 
and kotch some un,” cried the negress, holding 
up her chocolate arms in the fervor and heat of 
her admonition, But Glory continued to smiie, 
the smile broadening into a laugh at the old 
woman’s tragic view of the hopelessness of her 
still unmated condition. 

‘The trouble is, Sukey, there isn’t anybody 
to catch,’ Glory answered at last through her 
laugh, 

‘* Dar mus’ be some un, honey ; de Lord neb- 
ber meant gals like you ter go fru life ole 
maids: ’tain’t de way de Lord works nohow. 
Dar’s some un ‘Il ’ong, you jes’ see ef dar woan. 
Hit look like dat to me: he’s roun’ de corner, 
un mebbe yer'li fine him knockin’ at de do’ 
when you get home. An’ you jes’ le’h ‘im in, 
honey ; done mek no great ter-do, for dar ain’t 
no time ter lose, nohow, An’, honey,” continued 
the negress with increasing fervor of intensity, 
as she tovk hold of Glory’s falling skirts 
with both her strong black hands, and lifted 
her shining face, glistening with the warmth 
of her appeal, ‘“‘ you jes’ be kyarful how you 
marries de second time. Fus’ time ain’t no 
account, nohow ; dey’s sure ter die or be killed 
off, or somethin’ happens, likely ‘nuff. But de 
second one, he’s de one dat stays by yer—he’s 
dar, sure’s yer skin, an’ dar aint no gettin’ rid 
ob him no more’n rheumatics or de taxes ; he’s 
roun’ constant. You ’member what ’spectable 
nigger Jeft was, my fust husband? Well, Ben, 
you know, he’s diff’rent ; he’s ’jes a low-down, 
no ‘ccunt nigger, lyin’ roun’ drinkin’ and cussin’ 
"nuff ter try de sperrit ob der urchangel. Good- 
knows I’ce had ‘nuff ob second husbands,” 





Jedge Waxem’s Political Proverbs. 


Thar’s never a short crop ov polliticks, 

A statesman that stays pore ought never to 
be out ov a job. 

“* Honerable,” betore some men’s names don’t 
kno what it is thar fer. 

A politishan that kin lie and won't, is kep 
purty bizzy exercizin his ability. 

Some men that isin favor of paper money 
will vote fer silver and take thar pay in gold ; 
and visy versy. 

Don’t look a boughten vote in the mouth, 

An aingelin polliticks will shed its wings 
after the first campane. 

Patriots for money ought to be in the peni- 
tenshary. 

Ez betwixt the farm and the forum choose 


.the farm. 


The shrewd politishan watches his friends 
as close as he does his enemies,— Detroit Free 
Press, 





Little Johnnie Was All Right. 


Mrs. Terwilliger had the misfortune to oc- 
cupy the flat directly underneath the Browne, 
and every day she was driven to the verge of 
distraction by the noise made by little Johnnie. 
She was just on the point of making a com- 
plaint when she met Mrs. Brown, who was en- 
paged in tying a piece of crape on her door 

no 

**Goodness gracious!" she exclaimed; ‘is 
there a death in your family ?” 

** Yes, my dear,” sobbed Mrs. Brown; ‘‘it is 
my — old grandmother.” 

“I’m so sorry,” sympathized Mrs. Terwilli- 

aes 2k thought it was that mischievous little 
Bey of youre.” 





In the Matter of Drink. 


Yesterday afternoon the conductor and 
driver of a Madison avenue street car had a 
discussion about how much water a horse 
should get on a hot day. vias 

‘* They ought to put a trough there,” said the 
conductor ; ‘“‘ that bucket they're giving that 
fellow will hardly wet his throat.” 

“If they'd put a trough there he’d drink 
himself sick.” 

** Oh, he wouldn’t.” 


“*T say yes.” 

- Aud das no. Takea man. You let him 
drink all he wants. The horse wouldn't diink 
any more than he wanted.” : 

‘A man’s a fool, so’s a horse,” said the con- 
ductor. ‘*‘ Puta man in front of a keg and he 
wou’t stop when he’s got enough. Put a horse 
in front of a trough and he’ll drink as much as 
awan. Neither une of ‘em likes to let any go 
to waste, and when you have had as much to 
do with men and horses as I have you'll know 
something.” 

The driver was about to make a funny re- 
mark when the whistle blew and the horses 
started off uptown.—JN. Y. Sun. 





Stub Ends of Thought. 
It isn’t every dog that would endure the 
treatment some womendo. _ 
The rooster does the crowing, but the hen 


lays the eggs. 

No peed is what any other woman thinks 
she is. : 

There is a rainbow in a young widow's teare. 

Great wealth is a great beautifier. — 

Those hands are most beautiful which do the 
most good, 

Men think unkind things ; women say ther. 

While a man is learning mathematics a 
woman is learning manners. 

A woman is known by the clothes she wears. 

Words and women are wedded. 

_ tH oO 


Her last Gasp. 
Rescuer—Miss Properleigh, give me your 


hand, - 

Drowning Maiden (preparing to sink for the 
third time)—Oh, Mr. Manley ; this is so sudden ! 
so unexpected! You will have to ask mamme, 





He Wasn't Up. 
*"Rastus (softly)—Say, 'Lige, poke yo’ shirt in 
behin’; it’s all hangin’ out. urry, befo’ Miss 


ippincott sees yo! ; 
- F Yo's conn, man! Das mahsash, I'll 


knock de -nouf offen yo’. 





Substantial Credit. 

Hobbs—I think young’ Smith deserves a lot 
of credit for keeping up so fine an establish- 
ment on so small an income. 

Dobbs— Well, he gets it. He owes pretty 
nearly everybody around town. 


any necessity for employing such emphatic 


Correspondence Coupon. 


The above coupon must accompany every grapho- 
logical study sent in. The Editor requeste corres- 
pondents to observe the following rules: 1. Graphological 
studies must consist of at least six lines of original matter, 
including several capital letters. 2. Letters will be an- 
swered in their order, unless under unusual circumstances. 
Correspondents need not take up their own and the editor's 
time by writing reminders and requeste for haste. 8. Quo- 
tations, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please 
address Oorrespondenee Column. Enclosures unless ac- 
companied by coupons are not studied. 
AxGaRLica—You did not enclose coupon. 
i oe delineation was published four months 
go. 

Estugr.—Your writing was studied long ago from the 
first specimen you sent. 


AcatuA, Orillia.—Large imagination, love of beauty 
energy, tenacity, social instincte, care and original thought 
are shown in your writing. 


Pansy A. C.—A pretty fancy, rather a quick temper, 
some humor, originality and fondness cf one ; hope, energy, 
love of society, and wit are shown. 


£quasH Fis.—See delineation of Aunt Toni. This writ- 
ing has greater independence and force, but ite of much 
the same stamp, and should bein some near relation to 
the aforesaid lady. 


Hitpa.—1. The Grand Opera House seats 1850 I have al- 
ready answered this question several times. 2. Your writ- 
ing ie earnest, seif-willed and impulsive, rather nervous, 
kind-hearted, discreet and with refined taste and feeling. 


Gipsy QuseN — You are strong and constant, rather large- 
minded, and liberal in your ideas, a little self conscious, 
=. with high ideals and good executive power. 

ou like your own opinions, and though cheerful are not 
buoyant or disposed to be hopeful. 


Aunt Toni —This is a merry, sweet-tempered and pleas- 
ant person, fond of fun, easily pleased, and not easily die- 
couraged., frank yet discreet, with energy enough, but 
not marked self-assertion. I should think rather an ac- 
quisition to any list of cheres amie. 


PLAINFIELD.—This is a rather practical and decidedly 
bright and hopeful nature, with pretty good temper, care- 
ful method and decided love of life’s good things, some 
enterprise and an outepoken nature, with good taste, and 
probably love of music and art are evident 


Curx.— This is rather studied and affected writing, show- 
ing a lack of ease and freedom. The writer ie rather quiet 
in manner, though fond cf amusement, of a very practical 
and matter-of-fact nature, hepe or wit are not shown, but 
some cleverness and good self-respect. Writer is slightly 
— and given to strong likes and dislikes, and is, 

fancy, not very ¢xperienced in life’s school as yet. 


Tor-not.—Abundant vitality, hasty judgment, some 
impatience and a persistent will are shown. You are fond 
of novelty, elightly capricious and inconstant, open in 
epeech, and rather quick-tempered, hope and ambition are 
slight, but I bave no doubt the writer of this letter will 
achieve what he undertakes if he only sticks to his point, 
for the writing shows marked power and probability of 
success. Si:k Headache and relieve all the troubles incf- 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


THe ARTIST’S FINGERPOST 


Om ¢ OLORS—Hey)’s, Winsor & Newton's 
AThe ©OLORS— Winsor & Newton's, Reeves’. 
ean A8—Reeves’, Winsor & Newton’s. 
STR ES — English, German, American. 

&Tt HER&—The I fleger Patent. 
PAPERS— all good makers 
Ba en demith’s, ee Dixon’s, 

} —~winsor & Newton’s, 

CHINA COLORS— Lacroix, Gonsten an ee 


In fact everything, and at 
. Prices al 
lease, because oo one will ever tell ‘joa ion aed cor 


The Art Metropole 


131 Yonge 8t., Toronto (appetite Temperance 
8, 5 and 7 Toronto Arcade heme 
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HE most economic, and atthe same 
time the most effectual stomachie 
and aid to digestion. 


A 25 cents package is sufficient to make 
3 large bottles of the best Bitters. 





Wrxonau.— 1. Your letter hasbeen so long mislaid, that 
I hope your complaint is now cured. The peculiarity of it 
is a sign of defective health and were youin good health 
otherwise, would doubtless cure itself. I could not give 
you medical advice in this column, but you have, I hope, 
ere this, seen aphysician. 2. Your writing shows excessive 
constancy and strong will, good energy and rather an ex- 
alted an pees? nature, generosity and truth are marked, 
and you should be a pretty nice girl, Wenonah. Headache, yet Carter's Lirrie Liver Pits 

Littts Boston.—No, my dear, I don’t agree with you. I are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
never find fault with the advertisers for filling up the and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
street car roofs with their placarde, but I should with the they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
alterations you suggest, quotations from Shakeepeare or nad the liver and regulate the bowels. 
Bible verses. Just fancy reading ‘ Blessed are the merci- ven ey only cured 


ful,” when you had just made the fortieth pas enger for P| i AD 


one single horse to pull up Sherbourne etieet. No, thank 
you. Morse’s mottled soap is pri ferable to Shakespeare and 

Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this distressing complaint 7 


the Bible, as far as embellishing the roofs of street cara is 

concerned. Your writing is too crude for delineation, 
but fortunately their goodness does not en 
here, and those who once try them will find 


these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them. 
But after all sick head 


ACHE 


is the bane of so many lives that here is where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 
while others do not. 


though it gives promise of a good hand. 


Tis.—You took a funny view of the rule thata study 
must consist of six lines of original matter. One may 
write original matter, though one lacks originality, and 
very good studies come in, every day, of that kind. You 
have fun and love cf mischief enough to make me think 
ou are taking a rise out of the coupon rules. Your writ- 
pg showe fancy and humor, though not much smartness 
of repartee You have ease of manner and self-control, 
adaptability, care and perseverance. I think I must 
saddle you also with some originality in spite of your 
denial. Your perception is slightly faulty, your temper 
excellent and your discretion great. 

: Pg pete Soap nae any ee - wonder 
f 8 another poke at the Coupon Rules. corres- . 
yondent says he won't take up my time by saying too much, oe aie SS ee 
but will simply write the verses I require. Now whena lease all who use them. In vials at 25 cents: 
man writes verses to get a graphological delineation I Bre for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent b mail. 
think he has done even more than the covpon requires, CARTER wansenen 60. ‘New al 

w., 


and I hasten to hold up the mirror to his poetic soul. 
Gall PL Small Dose, Small Price, 


Carter's LitrLe Liver Pit1s are very small 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 


Writing shows a strong and erratic will, cleverness and 
some conceit, ambition, imagination, lack of intuition 
and very crude taste; discretion and caution are also 
shown, but lack of refinement and culture are sadly 
evident. 

Pvuss.—Your request for the proper addresses of all the 
crowned heads in Europe, “including Prince Bismarck,” 
was very amusing. Get a geography and send your letters 
to the capital cities of each Kingdom, if it is letters and 
not dynamite you are going to unload. Prince Bismarck is 
not one of the crowned heade, but you can find him at his 
retreat at Freidricherhue, Germany, I must tell you, 
howe’ er, that the crowned heads cf Europe won't ever see I’ disorders of the stomach, $ 
your letters, their secretaries will open, read, and probably e@liver and bowels. One tabule ¢ gives immediate re-@ 
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« RIPANS TAB regulates 
e the ANS" (ASvu mea , and@ 
e purify the blood; are safe and effec-@ 
e jthe best medicine known for 
3 indigestion. biliousness, headache, 
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constipation, dyspepsia, 

liver troubles, dysentery, bad com- ; 
pexicn, dizziness, offensive breath é 
an 








‘AN ABSOLUTE CURE FOR 
Tee ete 





pitch them in the waste paper bat ket, for of every thousand lief. Take one at mentee. = Dregeias. Ae 

Jutist.—How are you to tell when you are in love? Now 

sensible folks, for you will ride 
7 A GORIMALY 

the unkind fates decree, and the only cure for you will be ve ef ‘ Fr TW 
coming a nurse is realized it may save you, but I don’t be- 
delineation you'll change your mind, but I bope not. 
see what it tells. You are rather idealistic, very warm- 
loyal, and hold firmly to your own opinions, ore you ISOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS & CONFECTIONERS 
reserved. I think your tastes and talents would well re- 


letters which are sent to the crowned heads they may be See ene hy ans oleets dette. £ 
permitted to peruse one, therefore I advise you not to ‘oa 
did anyone over ask a sillier question? You will probably 
be slightly monce sty ee nena, a poeee joke your aye dD oe 
appetite and write rhymes, vate a gloomy temper “ane S : 
and lie awake nights. la I} < Ne pn aad Ts | 
hand in hand with the beloved object in the day time on 
the street cars, and wili prowl about the byways in the 
death or matrimony. Now,I think I have cheerfully an- = — 
swered your questions and perhaps you can pick out a de- 
lieve you will escape your fate. Ta-ta, you little goose. 

Yum Yum.—So you'd like to see me, would you, my little 
Iam going your way in a week or two, and I ehall be on 
the lookout for your small feet and twinkling eyee. You 
hearted and earnest, but discreet enough to hold your 
tongue when need fal ; judgment is not infallible, generosity 
don’t aseert yourself much. Your main faulte are lack cf 
concentration and self-control. You are apt to act first 
pay more culture. * 

Culinary Notes u Nn 
‘I suppose,” said Miss B'vecker to her friend M ] 





Oe OOS CLCOSHSSSSSLOSSSOSOSOSOSOSCO 
tquander stamps. 
é na our love is returned, you will be 
an ol:ject of derision to all A V7 2 ad 
dusk. You will do anything absurd and atrocious that as 
lineation from my bee oe #4 Perhaps if your scheme of be- 
Heathen Chinee. Well, perhaps after you read your 
don’t seem much like a Chinee by ne writing. Let us DAM 4 = oa aod S F NN 
Tutti-Frutti. 
large, hope and ambition the same. You are constant and 
and think afteawarde, though you are rather cautious and 
from Cincinnati, ‘“‘that you boil your river 


water before using it?” 
‘* Well, no,” replied Miss Buckeye. ‘Our 
usual custom is to slice it thin and fry it.” | 


— 
— 














LAwRNCE, Kans., U.S.A., Aug. 9, 1888. 


George Patterson fell from a second-story 
window, striking a fence. I found him using 


ST.JACOBS OIL... 


He used it freely all over his bruises. I saw 
him next morning at work. All the blue spots 
rapidly disappeared, leaving neither pain, 
scar nor swelling. C. K. NEUMANN, M.D. 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





Music, 


HE position of choirmaster of 
the Church of the Redeemer, 
rendered vacant by Mr. 
Schuch’s appointment to St. 
James’ Cathedral, has been 
filled by the appointment of 
Mr. Walter H. Robinson of 
Hamilton. Mr. Robinson is 4 

young man of considerable promise and experi: 
ence. He has shown himself a capable chorus 
master and should do well in his new sphere. 
Mr. Robinson has also been fortunate enough 
to be appointed instructor in vocal music at 
Upper Canada College, a post until recently 
held by Mr. Haslam, so that he will begin his 
n Toronto under very favorable cir- 





new career i 
cumstances. : 

Miss Lilli Kleiser, for two years one of the 
sopranos of the Church of the Redeemer, and 
more recently soloist at the Broadway Taber- 
nacle, has been engaged to assist the choir of 
the Jarvis street Baptist church under Mr. A. S. 
Vogt, and will assume her new duties on 
her return from her transcontinental trip in 
September. a 


I have had a call from Mr. H. W. Webster, 
who has been a chorister of Magdalen College, 
Oxford, of Westminster Abbey, of the Church 
of the Heavenly Rest, New York City, and 
Professor of Vocal Music at De Pauw Univer- 
sity, Greencastle, Ind. Mr. Webster has some 
thought of establishing himself in Toronte. 


Mr. O. B. Sheppard, with his wonted energy, 
opens the Grand Opera House on Monday, 
Avgust 29, with the Tar and Tartar, bringing 
a chorus of fifty voices and the following 
principals: Miss Aunie Myers, Miss Matilde 
Cottrelly, Miss Louise Royce, Miss Emma 
Blanchard, Mr. William Pruette, Mr. Fred 
Frear, Mr. Chatles Myers and Mr. H. M. 


Ravenscroft. . 


Mr, Bert Kennedy, son of Lieut.-Col. Ken- 
nedy of Winnipeg, well known to Toronto 
people, has decided to locate here as a teacher 
of banjo, guitar and mandolin. 


* 
The scheme of the World’s Fair at Chicago 
mext year embraces many musical features. 


Orchestral concerts on a large scale 
will be given ; choral concerts by 
local and _ visiting societies will be 


among the attractions, and a new military 
band is being organized and will be under the 
direction of Mr. Philip Sousa, late bandmaster 
of the United States Marine Band. The pro- 
moters are making energetic efforts to secure 
the presence of choral societies and Mr. 
William L. Tomlins of Chicago, who is en- 
trusted with this commission, was in Toronto 
for afew hours last week, and found out in 
that time that the Toronto Philharmonic 
Society was the only society of the kind fit to 
be invited to visit and take part in the musical 
melange of the great fair! 
* 


Mr. Robert Hall, who was at one tims organ- 
ist of Immanuel Baptist Church here, has been 
visiting his friends during the last month. 
Mr. Hall is now living at Little Rock, Ark., 
where he had a very successful season. He 
has a large teaching practice, a good choir, and 
has conducted an amateur performance of 
Dorothy with great success. 


I hear that the vocal teachers of Toronto are 
likely to have an addition to their ranks in the 
person of Mr. Clement Tetedoux of New York, 
who is spoken of as being a probable member 
of the staff of the Toronto College of Music. 


So we see that the force of professional 
musicians in Toronto is constantly growing in 
numbers. The practical result of such a 
numerical strength may be seen on all sides, 
Almost all of our teachers are doing well, and 
many of them making handsome incomes, and 
on the whole the work done here will in its 
excellence compare more than favorably with 
the musical progress among students in other 
cities of Toronto’s size. During the summer 
you may see every day and everywhere, young 
people with music rolls on their way to or from 
their lessons, and even now, during the dog 
days, on any Sunday you may see numerous 
young people with fiddle-box or cornet case on 
their way to the Sunday school orchestra. This 
latter institution is growing in popularity, and 
I hear of several new ones being contemplated. 

There can be no doubt that Toronto is already a 
musical center of considerable importance, es- 
pecially when its workers are considered. 
That musical enterprises are not always sup- 
ported as they should be is not to be taken as 
gainsaying the proposition. Those who make 
and teach music are pushing along in spite 
of the occasional want of support, and 
will yet make themselves felt and win popular 
appreciation of the financial sort. Much has 
been said and written lately of the influence of 
certain institutions and certain individuals in 
the direction of making Teronto a musical 
center, but it must not be forgotten that every 
teacher who gives a good honest lesson, every 
choirmaster who gives 4 well rounded service, 
and every executant who gives a good and 
proper rendition of his number on a concert 
programme—every one of these does as much 
towards making the city a musical center as 
the bigger men or schools, 

We are all working together for good, even 
if we do, once in a while, fall out when each 
says the other fellow knows nothing. The only 
thing that is wanted to make Toronto quite the 
peer of the most pretentious cities in America, 
is a permanent orchestra which shall play not 
too infrequently. With this addition to our 
educational forces we should be in an enviable 
position. There is, fortunately, considerable 
likelihood of something of the kind taking 
shape. Then the difficulty will be to perauade 
young music students to go toits concerts. How 
would it do to make the final rehearsals public 
to bona fide music students only? This would 
not interfere with the financial prospects of 
the concerts proper, and would give students 
the boon of hearing the music at a low rate of 

admission, In another respect we might im- 
prove, and that is in the matter of public organ 
recitals, Last season only one organist in 
Toronto attempted this, yet we have many men 
who are capable and, I am sure, willing. What 



































they need is the patience and the enterprise to 
make their efforts known first of all, then to 
go on until attendance is secured. These mid- 
summer thoughts may yet, I hope, bring forth 
fruit in due season. METRONOME, 





The Lakes of Muskoka. 





IND circumstances enabled me to 
get away for a fortnight, and sens- 
ible friends advised me to spend 
my holidays among the islands 
and on the lakes of Muskoka. 
The Grand Trunk Railway, al- 
though it is often accused of not 

evincing as much enterprise as such an import 
ant road should in a young country, cannot, 
to my notion, receive anything but praise for 
the way in which it has sought to develop the 
summer resort business of Muskoka. The 
train and boat service from the Union station 
at Toronto right up to Port Cockburn at the 
head of Lake Joseph, or to Rosseau at the head 
of Lake Rosseau, is uniformly excellent. I 
have spent vacations at some of the American 
fashionable resorts, where the prices are 
higher than the mountains and more thrill- 
ingly unique than anything in the landscape ; 
at Mackinac, where men of small capacity try 
to swindle you out of your money, and do it so 
clumsily as to make you mad ; at Petoskey and 
Harbor Springs on Lake Michigan, where hay 
fever patients come to sneeze away the glad 
and joyous summer season ; at other places, 
where mosquitoes are so numerous and enor- 
mous that many of them weigh a pound—it 
takes a good many—but on so much of the 
green earth as I have visited, nowhere have I 
found the delights held so cheap as in the Mus- 
koka Lake region. 

I have read in Holy Writ of jasper walls and 
golden streets, but have never heard that Para- 
dise will be adorned with lakes and rivers, so 
think it probable that the Architect of the 
universe accepted an opportunity in the crea- 
tion of Muskoka to erect a divine perfection 
not sought after elsewhere in the formation of 
a world designed for busy men, 

Tne Grand Trunk train runs right to the 
wharf at Gravenhurst and there the steamer 
Nipissing awaits to take tourists up to the 
head of Lake Joseph, and the steamer Kenozah 
stands prettily impatient for a run to the head 
of Lake Rosseau. These boats are officered by 
obliging men, and as I made both trips I tested 
the comforts of each vessel. Dadging about 
among innumerable islands on one of these 
boats is truly delightful. Until a little canal 
was sunk at Port Sandfield tourists seldom 
went up Lake Joseph, unless a few who under- 
took the trip in sail boats or canoes, but now the 
lake steamers ride through the white waters 
of the lake every day. Nobody has, to my 
knowledge, ever explained why the waters of 
this lake are white while those of the other 
Muskoka lakes are of a dark or tawny color. 

At Bruce Lake the fishing is splendid, and I 
walked over from the Paignton House and cap- 
tured some fine bass and pike. The hotel is 
about four miles from Port Sandfield, and 


dows, upstairs. 
the hotel dock, is like a number of other things 
in life: itis very promising but does not pan 
out well. Two of us went down and cast our 
lines off the dock, and our eyes were bulging 
out with great expectancy. Through the trans 
lucent water, stretched idly on the bottom, we 
could see great big fish about a yard long. 
Some of them looked bigger than that, but I 
will call them an even yard. We braced our- 
selves for a great effort of strength at first, but 


tho3e fish had no intention of hauling us into 


the water as we supposed. They were oblivi. 
ous to us, our lines, our bait. 
were there on exhibition. They were there to 
be fishei for, not to be caught. 


pleased to hear of the desperate revenge we 
meted out to them after we had wasted an 
hour and tried two or three kinds of bait. My 
friend was of a very bad temper and if he did 


not swear his language plainly indicated his 


anger, but he cooled off a little as he conceived 
a scheme of vengeance. 

‘Look here, John,” he said, “if you will 
hold my clothes and watch that none of the 
women folks come down and catch me, I'll peel 
off and raise Cain down there among ’em, Yes, 
I will! Look at that big fellow about seven 
feet long—I'd like to get one good kick a¢ him.” 

By this time he was nearly undressed. He 
walked around to find a good place where he 
could aneak in without noise, and he said he’d 
punch those fish all around the floor of Lake 
Rosseau. I watched over the edge of the dock 
and soon a long white streak shot along the 
bottom, square among those astonished fish. 
The agitation of the water preventec me from 
seeing what happened, but when the Avenger 
arose about twenty feet away and blew the 
water from his nose and eyes, I saw that the 
fish were gone. 

“Thit bim! I fetched him acorker right on 
the back of the neck,” he cried. Then he swam 
around until he saw one of them and he dived 
again—there never was such a fellow to dive, 
and he could p'ck up a pin from the bottom of 
the lake where there were no weeds, He dived 
and came up yelling, came ashore and got his 
knife and dived again with it open and ready 
for business. He stabbed at and hustled those 
fish around for an hour, but no one would be 
lieve me if I said he killed four of them, 
or that he came up once with a fin in his 
hand and once with a pike'’s tail, so I 
will not say so. Next day we went down there 


again fishing, and while the big one was absent 
the others stood around as unconcerned «s 
ever. Then we both went to the edge of the 
dock and pulled off our coats. Before we 
could get a good hold on our poles both hooks 
were grip fast—the fish knew the penaliy 
of refusing to bite. Tney knew we would 
come in there and mop the floor with them— 
and they preferred to get caught. The two fish 
thus secured satisfied us, for they were nearly 
three feet in length. 

I could write four columns about Muskoka 
and the fine bathing on the sloping beach in 
front of the Paignton House, but the editor 
mi ol not care to publish nor the public to 
cond . JOHN, 
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Bruce Lake lies about one or two miles behind 
the hotel. You can see it from the rear win- 
Fishing in Lake Rosseau off 


They simply 


We wiggled 
our lines around and got the baited hooks 
square under the slothful creatures’ noses, but 
they would not take hold, only showing that 
they were alive by moving half an inch to one 
side to avoid getting hooked in the eye. If this 
comes under the notice of others who fished in 
vain for those phlegmatic pike, they will be 


‘ A Post-nuptial Disclosure. 
She—Why is it, count, that every time I give 
you money you invariably reach up and jerk 
your arm frantically ? 
Count—Vell, you know, I vos vonce a con- 
ductor on a street car. 





: The Very Latest Hat. 





As seen on Chestnut street, Philadelphia. 





A Close Observer. 
Sweet Sixteen—What a handsome young 


man that is! 
Sweet Eighteen—He's engaged. 
Sweet Sixteen—How do you know? 
Sweet Eizhteen—His coatsleeves bag at the 


elbows.” 


{INCORPORATED 
1886 
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ARTISTS’ AND TEACHERS’ CRADUATINC COURSES 
IN ALL BRANCHES OF MUSIC. 


University Affiliation. 


SCHOLARSHIPS, DIPLOMAS, CERTIFICATES, MEDALS, ETC. 
Summer Normal Term. 
FALL TERM opens 5th Sept. 

with enlarged staff and increased facilities. 


SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION 


MR. 8S. H. CLARK, Principal. 
BEST METHODS, LARGE AND EFFICIENT 
STAFF, COMPLETE EQUIPMENT. 

One and two year courses with Diploma 
Deisarte and Swedish Gymnastics, 
taught by competent specialists. 

Fall Term (Elocution) begins Sept. 2oth. 
Separate Calendar for this department. 





CONSERVATORY CALENDAR MAILED FREE 
EDWARD FISHER, 


CGR. YONGE ST. AND WILTON AVE Musica DirRECTOs 


or MUSIL. “ Slaeo ee 


ESTABLISHED 1884 
CHAS. FARRINGER~ - : 


To insure first-class work from the lowest to the 
highest grade of music, the pupile of our F my! de- 
partment receive daily instruction, or, in er words, 
practice under constant supervision of an experienced 
teacher. From the primary department they are trans- 
ferred to the care of a teacher, born and educated in Ger- 
many, who hae had over thi 
teacher cf music in boarding 
this country. 


Principal 


for young ladies in 


granting first certifisates to four of our pupils. 
FORM OF OUR CERTIFICATES. 
Thies is to certify that M............ has been publicly 


pieces, selected by a disinterested committee, from selec- 
tions named on margin hereof, etc. 

The margin contains a list of 100 pieves (about 1000 
pagee), and among the prominent names of the composers 
we fiad: Meadelssohn, Mezart, Beethoven, Helier, 
Schaumann, Rubinstein, Chopin, etc. A certificate 
of this kind is, therefore, not only desirable in Toronto 
and vicinity, but will speak for itself in any partof the 
world where the study of music is cultivated. 

Young ladies from the country can be accommodated 
with rooms, board and use of pianos at the school. 

CHAS. FARRINGER, Principal, 


Telephone 3921. 56 Homewood Ave. 


MSs McCARROLL, Teacher of Harmony 


AT THE 
TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 
(Formerly princi; resident piano teacher at the Bishop 
trachan School, Toronto.) 
Will be prepared to receive pupils in Harmony and Piano 
Playing on and after September 2, at her residence 
14 St. Joseph Street, Torento. 
Pupils of Ladies’ Colleges taught at reduction in terme. 


R. E. W. SCHUCH 


Conductor Toronto Vocal Society. 
Choirmaster-elect St. James’ Cathedral. 
Conductor University Glee Club. 
Conductor Harmony Olub. 
Instruction in Voice Calture and Expression in Singing. 
35 Grenville Street 


ANDOLIN LESSONS 
By Lady Professor from Italy 
Highest references from London, Eag., and New York. 
Terms, &o., adgress MRS H. W. WEBSTER, 428 Church St. 


ERT KENNEDY 
Teacher of Banjo, Gaitar and Mandolin 
Lessons at Studio in mornings, and at pupils’ residences 
in afternoon. Reasonable terms. 
Stadio, 351 Jarvis Street, Torente, Oat, 





TORONTO COLLEGE OF EXPRESSION 


EIGHT PROMINENT SPECIALISTS 
jaliss in DELSARTE, Gesture and Esthetic 
Calture has received seven years cf training from 
ablest teachers in America. Fall term beging October 17. 
One, two and three year's courses. Calendar sont. 
PRINCIPAL MOUNTEER., 
Arcade, cor. Yonge and Gerrard Ste. Toronto, Can. 


W 0. FORSYTH (Piano S 

® Studied in Germany with the famous artiste— 

M. Krause, Dr. 3S. Jadassohn, Gustav Schreck and Adolf 
ent of the celebrated Krause-Liszt tech- 

ee ree 


of piano and harmony at Toronto 
Moulton Potios’ Colles and Mires Veal’s Sobol for Young 
Ladies, aleo privately. Addrese— 


112 College Street, Toronto 
W. F. HARRISON 
Organiet and Choirmaster St. Simon’s Church. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


ORGAN AND PIANO 
04 Gloucester Street 


ALTER DONVILLE 
TEACBEG OF VIOLIN 
Pupil of Prof. Oarrodus, Trisity College, London, Eng. 
8 Bachaanan &t., and Torente College of Music 





Our 
Physi 







































QNTARIO COLLEGE| 


56 HOMEWOOD AVE. 


years’ experience as a 


At the close of our last term we had the pleasure of 


examined and given satisfaction in the performance of 





DR. McLAUGHLIN, DENTIST, 
Cor. College and Wenge Streets. 
_ Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth 


VITALIZED AIR FREE 


I will insert the best teeth on rubber or celluloid for $8 
and $10, and include extracting with the air. 


Cc. H. RIGGS 
Cor. King and Yonge Sts. Telephone 1476 


© TAMMERING 


CHURCH’S AUTO-VOCE SCHOOL. No advance 
fees. 2 Wilton Crescent, Toronto. 
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TORONTO GOLLEGE 
tea 


Send for calender. College reopens Se ber 5. 
F. H. TORRINGTON, Mus. Director. 
R. F. WARRINGTON 
BARITONE 
Choirmaster Sherbourne Street Methodist 
Church, Toronto 
Will receive pupils in Voice Culture and Piano at his 


residence, 214 Carlton Street, Toronto. 
OPEN FOR CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS 


R. A. S. VOGT 


rganist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 


Teacher of the Pianoforte aud Organ 


Residence, 605 Church Street, Toronto 


LE°rYP N. WATKINS 
803 Church Street 
fhosough instruction + Guitar, Mandolin and 





W. L. FORSTER 


* Portraits a Specialty ARTIST 


BTUDIO 81 KIN] ST. EAST 
Miss CLAIRE BERTHON, Portrait 
Painter, is prepared to receive a limited number of 
pupils in painting and drawing. Terms on application. 
Studio, 591 Sherbourne Street 


ARCADE, YONGE ST.. 
TORONTO. 





NTARIO LADIES’ COLLEGE 
WHITBY, ONT, 


Doing the most advanced work of any Ladies’ Col 
Oharming location. Elegant buildings. 

moderate. Apply for information to 

PRINCIPAL HARE, Ph.D. 


COTHERSTONE HOUSE 
189 Bloor Street Hast 
Boarding aad Day School for Young Ladies 


Term Commences September 12 
For circulars address the MISSES JOPLING. 


STAMPS WANTED 


Wanted, obsolete Canadian Post- 
age Stamps, also Canadian Provin- 
cial Stamps, such as Nova Scotia, 
New Brunswick, British Columbia, 
as well as Newfoundland, &c. 

Look up your old letters ; many of 
these are worth $2 and $3 each. 


A collection of Old Postage are 
wanted, for which a good price will 


be paid. 
GEO. A, LOWE 
8346 Spadina Ave., Toronto 


Bingham: 





Brints sr 


Invitations 


For Weddings, Parties, Etc. @ @ @ 


Good °°°°°°° 


eeoecoece0e 
ecoeoeeeeeeeeee 
38 Adelaide St. West 
eececeeoeeneeeeee 
Toronto @@eeeeee?sd 
@ee7eese¢eeeeedsd 

F. W. MICKLETHWAITE 

PHOTOGRAPHER 


Cor, King and Jarvis Streets, Toronto 
Established 1876. 


Mikado Panels, 6 tor 60c.; $1 a doz. 
Sunbeams, 4 for 26c. 


SUNBEAMS 
ELDRIDGE STANTON, Photographer 
116 Yonge Street and 1 Adelaide Street West 
Phetographs of ali sizes 
Sunbeams 61 per dex. 








NEWCOMBE -:- 
PIANOS 


Endorsed by the highest musical authority. 
THE FINEST MADE IN CANADA 


OCTAVIUS NEWCOMBE & 60, 


MANUFACTURERS 
TORONTO MONTREAL OTTAWA 
Head Office—107-9 Church Street 


NEW MUSIC 


Victoria, new dance, by H. M. 
Early, music by Ohas. Bohner.. 400. 


Danse Romantique (Je or 
Schottieche) F. E. Galbraith.... 400. 


Skirt Dance, Marjorie, by L. Gray 250. 
Tar and Tartar Waltzes, arranged 
by E. Franz i‘ 
Lacrosse Jersey, by Nellie Smith 40c. 
Comic Song, There’s Not Another 
Like It, by James Fax.......... 400. 
Sacred Song, Sun of My Soul, b 
Nellie Smith ’ ’ 50c. 
Elite Song Folio, a splendid col- 
lection of song, paper cover.... 75c. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO., Publishers 


158 Youge Street, Toronto 


ICKLES’ SUMMER SHOES—For Ladies and Gentle- 
men. Selling off at nearly cost. 
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PICKLES’ SHOE PARLOR, 328 YONGE STREET 


GHAKESPEARE SAID: . 


“Uneasy lies the head that wears a 
crown,” but how much more uneasy are 
the people who are content to walk about 
in bad-fitting Boots and Shoes. One 
visit to our establiehment is the remedy 
(and the only one) therefor. Do 
not delay, as the foot is so delicate 
in ite construction that one pair 
cf those ill-formed and badly cut 
boots you have been unfortunate 
enoug to secure 
may ruin jour “‘ un- 
derstanding.” 


Note the address— 
H, & C. BLATCHFORD, 87 and 89 King St. East 


Miraculous Water 


1s USED 
FOR 
Removing Pimples, Blotches, &c., and for beautifying 
THE COMPLEXION 
Ask your druggist for it, or send to 
P. BRUNET, 31 Adelaide St. West 


G®tT YOUR HATS BLOCKED AT 


H. & W. WATSON’S 
Il Adelaide Street West 


MADAME IRELAND'S 


Herbal Toilet Soap 


The Canadian Pharmaceutical Journal of December 1 
says: ‘‘ Madame Ireland’s soap, which is now intro- 
pees ee eee Se a 

non- ng detergen ¢ possesses special - 
nal es which render it very useful ia some cuta- 
neous affections. It is offered exciusively 
drug trade. 















We warrant Capilline to produce the crowth of hair and 
remove dandruff. No mineral poisons. 


Love's Drug Store, 188 Yonge Street 
GOLDEN HEALTH PELLET 


Specifis in Sick Headaches, + may 4 
Liver and Pile troubles and Menswrael aitBouleion orth 
& guinea a box. Price 25c.; 5 boxes for $1. Send fos 


pamphlet to 
THOMPSON'S HOM@OPATHIC PHARMACY 
394 Yonge Street, Toronte 


REMINGTON 
STANDARD 





The Leading Edueational Institutions 


are adopting the Rem n to the exclusion of all 
other ters. 


Machines sent to any part of Ontarie on rental prac 
tloe or office work. . ne oneen BENGOUGE. ‘ 
2 Adelaide Street East, 
Telephone 1207. se TORONTO 


i a a i 
WALL & CEILING: 


THE MERC p 
ns vt sr RESTAURANT 


Thoroughly delivered 
sified eben te et 
orates, $8. A orate holds ee much ‘ae e haren” Seat 

go te’ 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. if 





Social and Personal. 


(Continued from Page Two.) 


predecessors in enjoyment, and a very merry 
and pretty party gathered at the Club Assem- 
bly Room at Center Island. Among the taste- 
ful and becoming costumes were those of Miss 
Patriarche, white muslin and lavender rib- 
bons ; Mrs. Andrews, yellow and white; Miss 
Maclean, white muslin; Miss L. Howard, 
cream delaine ; Miss Beatty, navy blue; Miss 
N. McDonald, pink and white ; Mra. Godfrey, 
white muslin ; Miss Arthurs, pale pink; Mrs. 
Bartlett, pink; Miss Watson, pale blue and 
white lace ; Mrs, Smellie, cream. Among the 
guests I also noticed: Miss Francis, Miss 
Labatt of London, Mrs, Hilton, the Misses 
Milligan, Mrs. Ross, Mrs. Beattie, Miss Vivian, 
Mrs. De La Fosse, J udge and Mrs. McDougall, 
Dr. Lehmann, Messrs. Andrews, Bartlett, 
Hilton, Ross, Gordon, Beattie, Gault, Maclean, 
Branshaw, Crealman, Eastman, Macrae, Mc- 
Naughton, Pemberton, Noxon, McWhinney, 
Casselis, Beattie, De La Fosse, Neville, Smith, 
Hutchins, Lyall, Richardson, Muntz, Robert- 
son, Ford, and many others. 
. J 


Miss Bessie Bonsall is spending her vacation 


tP Sound, ‘ 
ee ° A Fashionable Bag. 
Miss Tomlinson of Sherbourne street is visit- 
ing Miss Ethelind Thomas of Belleville. 
* 





One of the most convenient Travelling Bags now in use is represented in the above engrav- 
ing. It is deep and roomy, very wide bottom and inside pockets. With leather lining and 
Miss Chrissie Steen of Carlton street left | heavy plated Lock and Trimming, it is handsome as well as strong. These bags are made in 

town on Monday for a visit to the seaside, | 11. trom 14 to 18 inch ing in price from $4.75 to $16.50, All fashi 1 
Long Island. She will spend a few weeks with nches, ranging in price from $4.75 to $ ashionable colors in leather 
are used, from light Russet to deep Chestnut, and in real Alligator. Sold at the Trunk and Bag 


her aunt in New York before returning to 
Toronto. Store of H, E. Clarke & Co., 105 Deteciiinaa ica Street West. 


* 

Rev. T. C. Street Macklem was home from 
Georgian Bay this week. 
. 





ete ae i ee eR ee and Mr, R. L. Patterson chairman 
of an able reception committee. I hope to give 
A very handsome legacy has fallen to a lady | an account of the affair next week, 


and Mr. H. Murton of Guelph left for Chicago 
with the steamer Campana on Monday !est. 
















LABATT’S LONDON ALE AND STOUT 


For Dietetic and Medicina! Use, the most 
beverages available, wholesome tonics and 


Eight Medals and Ten Diplomas at the 
World’s Great Exhibitions 


JOHN LABATT 


London, Ont. 
JAS. GOOD & CO., Agents, Toronto 
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PENINSULAR ae 


PARK HOTEL 7". 
Setmenn OPEN 
JUNE 22 


The Finest in Canada 
UNDER THE MANAGEMENT OF MR. W. H. RAY 


Built at a Cost of $50,000 
Everything in First-Class Style 


Electric Light, Electric Bells, Bowling Alley, Ballroom, 40 Acres Land, 
Lawn Tennis, Boating, Fine Bathing-house for Ladies, Bathing, Fishing. 
Boats regularly from Orillia and Barrie. For terms apply to 

W.H. RAY, Peninsular Park Hotel, Barrie, Ont. 
or to [1. McCONNELL, 45 Colborne Street, Toronto 


in Toronto, it being a magnificent diamond ring 
bestowed upon her father by King Charles X. 


of France. 
7 


Sig. D'Auria, who with Madame D'Auria and 
family is passing the hot season at Glen Island 
in the Bay of Quinte and enjoying the balmy 
breezes of that delightful sheet of water, will 
return to Toronto feeling confident that as a 
fisherman he ‘‘breaks the record,” for on 
Saturday last, after a struggle requiring both 
pluck and skill, he landed a maskinonge weigh- 
ing forty pounds and six ounces. A mighty 
fish it was, as the Chevalier Gianelli can 
cartify, for he has already had the pleasure of 
dining off a piece of the monster, which was 
expressed to him by Sig. D'Auria. 

The Misses Foster have gone to Old Orchard 
B3ach for a moath. 


* 

Mr. and Miss Elliot and Mr, and Mrs. J. G. 
Scott and daughter left on Thursday fora trip 
down the St. Lawrence and a visit to Mr. and 
Mrs. A. H, Scott of Montreal. 


Capt. E. P. Denison, wife and daughter, have 
returned from a trip of four monthson the 
Continent. 


The Torontonians who are staying at the 
Peninsular Park Hotel, Lake Simcoe, this 
week are: Mr. and Mrs. W. R. Brock, the 
Misses Brock, Mc. B:verley Robinson, Mr. and 
Mrs. W. B. Smith, Miss Smith, Mre. W. H. 
Cross and family, Mr. and Mrs. John G. Kent 
ani family, Miss Paillips, Mr. and Mrs. Henry 
Totten, Viscount de Grandsaines, Col. Robert 
Dalglish, Mr. Robert Crean, Mr, E, C. Boeckh 
and family, the Misses Smith and Mr. and Mrs, 
R. S. Wilson. From other parts are: Mr. and 
Mrs. A. Mackie and Mr. John J. Grover of 
New Orleans, Mr. and Mrs. R. J. Prince of 
New York, and Miss R. Coyne of London, 
Eagland, 


Miss Weller of Kensing‘on avenue i3 spend- 
ing a few weeks at Schoon Like, Adirondack 
Mountains, New York. 


The children of Sandy Point, Lake Muskoka, 
gave a fancy dress concert on July 26, to which 
all in that neighborhood were invited. The 
large number of people were fully repaid for 
their long rows by witnessing a splendid and 
pretty sight. The performers were nine in 
number: the Misses Mabel Beddoe, Marjorie 
B:ddoe, Annie Lindsay, Elsie Doolittie, Edith 
Web», Lena Fulton, Louis Fulton, Mona 
Cleaver and Master Wilcox Doolittle. The 
programme was as follows: 

» TR, kc ccce wis saiuas E. Webb and Mabal Beddoe 
-Motlon Saget dwepes Money Bid 
i asc iwied carcth svkveseves cies ata’ . Webb 
Old E aglish Minuet 
. Lindsay, M Baddoe, E Doolittle, W. Doolittle 
Song..Over the Mountains and O ser the Moor...M. Baddoe 


Tableau 
Three Graces, Art, Masic, Minuet and Fairies. 


The Fairy Drill was entirely arranged and 
composed by Miss Mabel Baddoe, and as she 
was theinstigator of the whole performance, 
very high praise is herdue. The Motion songs 
were prettily and well sung. Miss E. Webb's 
club swinging brought forth an encore. The 
Old English Minuet was danced without a 
flaw. Thecostumes were well in keeping with 
the subject and it was loudly encored. Mabel 
Baddoe’s song was sung prettily and takingly, 
as she represented a beggar girl dressed in 
rags,with bare feet. A collection was taken up 
by the beggar girl. The closing tableau de- 
serves great praise. The colored light brought 
out every detail of arrangement and costume. 
Refreshments were served round a camp fire 
and all left declaring the concert a grand 
success. The collections brought in $17.75, 
whith after defraying very trivial expenses 
will be given to the Toronto Children’s Aid 
Society. 
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Among the new votaries of the wheel is Miss 
Martha Dixon of Howard street, who, with her 
cousin Miss Swan, who is visiting her, make a 
pair of graceful and successful riders. 


* 
Last Saturday the Y Ladies’ Bicycle Club 
took a run to Bond Lake, and found the outing 
most enjoyable. 


Mrs. John A, Taylor and family are sojourn- 
ing at their summer cottage, Jackson's Point, 
Lake Simcoe. . 


A pleasant affair will take place at the Pa- 
vilion on Tuesday evening next, that being the 
date of the reception given by the Employing 
Peinters’ Association to the delegates to the 
anoual coavention of the United Typothete of 
America. Mr, C. Blackett Robinson is the 


The Misses Inez and Sdine Taylor of London 
are the guests of Mrs. A. Maxwell Lyon of 
Collier street. ” 


Mr. R. R. Bongard has gone to the Gulf ona 
fishing tour. 


Mr. and Mrs. James Lockhart of College 
street are visiting their son, Mr. Reginald 
Lockhart, at West iden Point. 


Miss Kate Kennedy of Caledonia is visiting 
the Misses MacMahon of 119 Bathurst street, 


Those guests who have augmented the merry 
party at the Penetanguishene Hotel this’week 
are as follows: Mr. C. E. and Masters E. and 
S. Ryerson, Mrs. Walter Mackenzie, Mrs. 
Ardagh, Mr. and Mrs. Hoskins, Mr. and Mrs. 
James Roaf and family, Mr. and Mrs. J. H. 
Bull, Mrs. A. and the Misses Crawford, Mrs. 
T. W., Miss and Master Woodbridge, Mr. and 
Mrs. A. W. Dodds, Miss Carpmael, and Messrs. 
A. R. Callaway, W. McLean, W. R. O'Hara, R. 
F. Bull, H. P. Taylor, J.P. Worthy, John Greer, 
and J. H. L. Patterson of Toronto; Mr. and 
Mrs. T. C., Miss Jessie and Master H. L. 
Barnes, Mr, E., A. Hart and Miss C. M. Strong 
of Cincinnati; Messrs. Willis Woodward, T. B. 
Haviland, Geo. D. Smith, and Dr. Woddick of 
Buffalo, A. H. McKee of Pittsburgh ; Albert 
Young, Alex. Harvey, Joseph Hobson, W. F. 
Kerr, Mr. and Mrs. Tomlinson and family and 
Miss Tomlinson of Kansas City; Dr. and Mra. 
C. A. Webster, the Misses Hobson and Green- 
hill, Mr. and Mrs, W. D. Hogg and family of 
Ottawa; Mrs. Greenhill and family of Galt 
and Judge Gowan of Barrie. 

. 

Miss Haskett of Seaton street has just re- 
turned from a visit to Fernleigh, Niagara-on- 
the-Lake, where she was the guest of Mrs. 


Coxwell of Toronto. 
* 


Mrs. Charles A. Weeks and son, of Grand 
Rapids, Mich., are visiting for the summer 
with her parents, Mr, and Mrs. Bills, 176 Lip- 
pincott street, and Mr. and Mrs. R. B. Linton, 
551 King street west. 


” 
Mrs. D. L. Thompson is at the Paignton 
Hous2, Lake Rosseau. 4 


Dr. C. V. Snelgrove, 105 Carlton street, was 
a distinguished guest at the thirty-second 
annual session of the American Dental Associ- 
ation held at Niagara Falls this week. 


A charming summer party of young people 
are at Mr. W. B. McMurrich’s Muskoka resi- 
dence, Harmony Hall. Genial hospitality, fine 
location and bright, merry guests render this 
an ideal spot for a holiday sojourn. 

o 


Mrs. Irving Cameron and family and Miss 
Ramsay of Hamilton left yesterday for the 
Peninsular Park Hotel, Lake Simcoe. 


Mes. W. A. Geddes, Miss Geddes, Miss Car- 
rie Strowger, Mr. Fred Strowger, Mr. and Mrs. 
H, TTT Miss Bain, Mr. Bain of Toronto 


oan 





Summer Resort Chatter. 





New Boarder (just arriving)—What is that curious rattling noise? I hope there are no 


snates about here 
Landlord's 


/ 


evi liinidieinenniatabtedaansnediaiatae senate sree topos 


Son--That's the boarders’ teeth you hear—their mornin’ chill ’s comin’ on,—Puck, 


Madame and Miss Mathilde Chopitea are 
guests at the Elliott House since their return 
from Penetang. 


Miss Daisy McMurray is the guest of Mrs, 
W. B. McMurrich, Muskoka. 





Undigested, 


* Aren’t you the same trampI gave a piece 
of pie to last year?” asked the farmer’s wife. 

“Yes, ma'am,” returned the tramp, putting 
his hand on his stomach. ‘I have it yet.” 





In Polite Society. 


Tweediedum, jr. (to Tweedledum, sr.)—By 
Jove, Miss Tweedledee’s looking as old as her 
mother! 

Mrs. Tweedledee (unexpectedly, unoblivious) 
—Who is taking my name in vain? 

Tweedledum, sr.—Let me hasten to plead 
guilty. As we were saying, Charles and I, you 
are looking as young as your daughter ! 





None to Spare. 
Mrs. D.—Just think, Mary, how terrible. The 
poor man was torn limb from limb. 
Mary—Lor’ bless us, marm, and men so 
scarce | 








Getting it Down Fine. 
Guest— What's this extra charge of five dol- 
lars for? 
Hotel Clerk—That’s for fees which you neg- 
lected to give the waiter. 





A Practical Lesson 

Sunday School Teacher— What lesson are we 
to learn from the story of Jonah and the whale? 
Pupil—To stay on dry land. 





Explained. 
He—Show Shame her own image. Why does 
he make Shame feminine ? 
She—Because men haven't any. 





Fine Pictures. 


‘That is beautiful! That is really splendid 
—much prettier than the ordinary photos with 
the glossy finish.” 

e were shown some work in a _ photo- 
grapher’s studiothe other day andin honest 
admiration were forced to make the above ex- 
clamation. People are getting tired of those 
common photos which are ground out by the 
thousands every week. Occasionally soine one 
comes home from Europe with a picture which 
has been taken over there—in beautiful half- 
tone, with elegant mat finish, and we wonder 
why photographers in Canada do not produce 
such a class of work. We ask the photo- 
grapher, and he says there is no demand 
for it; our customers will not accept that 
class of work, when the fac: is (except 
in a few cases) they are never shown 
anything but common pasteboard pictures, 
When we entered the photographer’s studio 
the other day we saw some work that it was 
refreshing to look at. The effect was truly 
peautiful, and artistic to a degree in pure black 
and white on transparent opal glass. The 
shadows were so soft and the high-lights so 
brilliant that we resolved there and then to 
inform the art-loving people of Toronto that 
there was at least one photographer in their 
midst who deserves patronage and support, J, 
Clayton Walker, who has recently located in 
Toronto in a magnificently fitted studio on 
Yonge street, under the firm name of J. C, 
Walker & Co.’ 



















The Penetanguishene. 

A pleasant summer holiday can be spent at 
the “* Penetanguishene” hotel. Georgian Bay 
scenery and fishing. House open until October 
1, and comfort secured through steam heating. 





Authorized Canadian edition. Stevenson’s 
new romance, The Wrecker, by Robert Louis 
Stevenson. Mr. Stevenson's thrilling romance 
of the South Seas has been universally pro- 
nounced the most absorbing piece of fiction of 
the year, while appearing in Scribner's Maga- 
zine. It isastory of daring adventure, of lost 
treasure, of shipwreck, of rescue and of mutiny, 
worthy to rank with Kidnapped and Treasure 
Island. Toronto: The National Publishing 


Company. 











CAUTION 


Beware of imitations of 


BABYS OWN 
SOAP 


The only genuine has the 
ALBERT TortetT Soap Co.'s 
name on the wrapper on each 
cake. 








BRANTFORD LADIES’ COLLEGE | 


AND 
CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 


Rev. Principal Cavan, D.D., Visiting and Hon- 
orary Director. 

Rev. Wm. Cochrane, D.D., Governor. 

Mrs, Mary Rolls, Lady Principal. 

The most numerously attended Presbyterian Ladies’ 
ecliiion. in Oaotario, with a Faculty of 20 members, chiefly 


ee f¢ OPENS SEPTEMBER 7, 1892 
Applicants for admission or for Oalendars will address 
REV. WM. COCHRANE, D.D., Governor. { 


UPPER CANADA COLLEGE) 


(Feunded 1829) 
This College will re-open on 


Tuesday, September 13 
At 10 o’clock, for the enrolment of new pupils. 


Staff of sixteen Masters. Classical, Science or eens 
Commercial, Musical and Art Departments fully equ ipped 
Also facilities for thorough instruction in Physical Cu ture ; . 
Gymnasium, Cricket Fields. Liege covered rink and 
quarter of a mile track in course of construction. 








To [ly Patrons 
and the 
Public Generally: 


Special inducements are 
now offered for the next 
60 days for Light Scotch 


Tweed Suitings, of which 
Cots 


have just received a 
large consignment, and 
invite your inspection. 

HENRY A. TAYLOR 


No. 1 Rossin House Block, Toronto 
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> 
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100 &102 Bav STREET, 
—-*— TORONTO,—+— 





E are now showing the 
largest and finest stock 


of Carriages, of all descriptions, in 
|the Dominion. 


Call and inspect 
them. All work guaranteed. 
GANANOQUE CARRIAGE Co, 





r tus ly to 
rer THE PRINCIPAL, 


U — Canada College, 


July 22, 1892. eer Park, Toronto, Oat. 





Steamers Garden City and Lakeside 


Daily for Port Dalhousie, St. Catharines and Grimsby Park 
Leave Milloy’ s Wharf for Port Dalhousie and St. Cath- 
arines at 7a.m., 2 p.m. and 7 pm.; for Grimsby Park at | 
12 (noon) only. Wednesdays and "Saturdays, 12 o'clock | 
boat for Grimsby leaves at 2 p.m., and 7 p.m. boat for | 
St. Catharines leaves at 9.30 p.m. Wednesday and Satur- 
day excursions at 2 = Return fare 50c Saturday | 
tickets good to return onday. | 
Regular fare to Grimeby Park, 75>.; for those returning 
same day, 50>. Regular fare to St. Catharines, $1 25; for | 
those gone on the 2 p.m. boat and returning the same | 


a 
‘Thee steamer GARDEN CITY can be chartered for Moon- 
light excursions at reasonable rates. 








Peer DAVIDSON, the Well-Kaowa and 

ee ie Kin St. "Those troubled 
4 rns, Bunions and Ingrowing Nails should oall and 
eve the professor at 49 King St. West, Room 7, 


ED nese SENGROMED 


1 Al* H+ HOWARD *RCA 
bys 53 GING ST CASTE a 





EL 


PACIFIC Fy. 


Run a THROUGH SLEEPER on 
the 9 p.m. Express 





Tuesday and Friday 


Through the White Mountains 
by Daylight to 


OLD ORCHARD 


AND THE 


MAINE COAST 


And Through Sleeper Every Night to King- 
ston Whart, making direct connection with 
the Mail Steamers to MONTREAL, QUE- 
BEC, THE SAGUENAY. 

Baggage examined at the Union Station. 


FOR ROCHESTER 


Ss. CARMONA 


a commodious electric-lighted side wheel 
ply between Toronto and Charlotte this season, 


leaving Toronts every 
Tuesday and Thursday at 9 pm. 
Saturcay at 10 p.m. 
Making direot direct connections with Rochester for New York 
and all pointe East. 





Wednesday, Friday and Sante AS om 
Thie boat has large state room 7 eS a 
cabin and e convenience for Ly en 
Tickets and rates may be 

W. A. @EDDES, 69 Yonge Street, or on Whart. 
excursions) on 





Out of Town. 


NIAGARA-ON-THE LAKE, 


Last Saturday’s hop at the Queen’s Royal was 

universally well attended. Among the man 
resent were: Mr. and Mrs, Gre Mrs. H. 

ellington, Mr. Alex. Nairn, Miss Keefer, Mr. 
G. E. Blancher, Mr, J. W. Bain, Mr. Avery, 
Mr. W. Tassie, Mrs. L. Lansing, Miss Burnett, 
Mr. and Mrs, W. H. Gibbs, Mr. J. B. McLean, 
Capt. and Mrs. R. G. Dickson, Mr. J. Geale 
Dickson, Mr. George Hastings, Mr. G. W. and 
Miss Yarker, Mr. H. Hovey, Mr. and Mrs. 
Lyndhuret Onden, Mrs. Cochrane, Mrs. and 

iss Eddy, . and Mrs. Weaver, Mr. H. H. 
Smith, Mr. C, and Miss Milloy, Mr. and Mrs. 
Keily, Mr. J. Bixby, the Misses Ogdev, the 
Misses Wilkinson, Miss A. Rutherford, Mr. T. 
L. Morison, Miss Palmer, Miss Bernard, Miss 
L. and Miss E, Phillips, Miss Smart, Miss F. 
Smith, Miss Lee, Mr. J. B. Smith, Mr. W. Geale, 
Mr. Bristol, Mr. F. J. Kiran, Mr. A. B. Harri- 
son, Mr. J. Coulson, Mr. F. W. Hudson, Mr. 
P. Maule, the Misses Heward, Miss Geddes, 
Mr, W. Syer, Mrs. J. B. Smith, Mrs. H. Hew- 
gill, Mrs. and Miss Paffard, Dr. J. E. Elliott, Mr. 
H. Syer, Mr. C. Lansing, Mr. and Mrs. J. Lewis, 
Miss Bryan, Mr. P. Alma, Mr. G. R. Warwicks, 
Mr. F. W. Doran, Miss Griffith, Mr. J. G. 
Doran, Dr. F. Winnett, Mr. J. A. Flock, Mrs, 
J. B. Smith, Mr. L. Nelles, Mr. and Miss Ball, 
Mrs. and Miss Anderson, Mr. C. Melton, Miss 
McKeene, Mr. and Miss Russell, Mrs, and the 
Misses Winnett, Mrs. Winthrop, Mrs. McPike, 
Mrs, and Miss Foy, Mr. Kilpin, Mr. F. Marling, 
Mr. and Mrs. C. Hunter, Miss Lockhart, Mrs. 
Gregg, a very handsome blonde, whose abund- 
ance of wavy golden hair excited general 
admiration, was in white; Miss Keefer, who 
was also very much admired, looked exceed- 
ingly pretty in white muslin and lace; Miss 
Eddy, a captivating little maiden from Geneva, 
N Y., wore gray cashmere ; Miss Fanny Smith, 
white and cherry; Miss Edith Russell, a most 
becoming gown of daffodil silk; Mrs. Foy, 
crushed strawberry silk; Miss Foy, blue—light 
and dark—striped silk; Miss Heward wore a 
most becoming French muslin of mauve and 
ivory white ; Miss Winnett, a very pretty com- 
bination of cream and brown muslin, brown 
ribbons ; Mrs. McPike looked very handsome 
in a costume of white and green vined with 
scarlet; Miss Burnett, pink brocaded silk; 
Mrs. J. Foy, sea-green silk. 

The stage at the Amphitheater was very 
prettily decorated for last Friday evening’s 
concert. Bunting of various shades, immense 
Japanese fanseand umbrellas, easy chairs and 
pretty bamboo easels, behind which were 
massed great boughs of green, gave the whole 
a most artistic and attractive appearance. 
Those who assisted in making the evening a 
success were: Mrs. Thompson, soprano; 
Master Bert Thompson, clubs; Mr. George 
McBeth, elocutionist; Miss Katie Halliday, 
violoncellist ; Mr. O'Malley, baritone; Mrs, 
Ramsay, pianist; and Mr. W. E. Ramsay, 
without whom none of the concerts would be 
complete. The attendance was particularly 

ood. Among others I noticed: Mrs. P. 

eale, the Misses Baldwin, Mr. and Mrs. 
Winthrop. Miss Rogers, the Misses Jarvis, 
Messrs. W. and H. Syer, Mr. Pedro Alma, Mrs. 
Russell, Mr. J. and Miss E. Russell, the Misses 
Heward, Mr. C. Montgomery, Capt. J. B. and 
Mr. F. Gale, Mrs. H. Hewegill, Rev. J. C. and 
Mrs. Garrett, Mr. and Mrs. D. B. Macdougall, 
Mrs. H. Garrett, Mrs. and the Misses Winnett, 
Mr. L. and Miss Nelles, Miss Rankin, Mrs. R. 
Ball, Mr. and Mrs. C. and Miss K. Ball, Mr, 
and Mrs. Geddes, Miss Viola Geddes, the 
Misses Blake, Mr. Ferguson, Miss M. Mc- 
Keene, Mrs. H. L. and the Misses Anderson, 
Mr. Sterrick. 

Mrs. Winthrop gave a most enjoyable little 
dance last Thursday evening. Among others 

resent were: The Misses Paffard, Capt. and 

rs, Beale, Miss Geddes, Miss Baldwin, Miss 
Rogers, Mr. P. and Miss Ball, Mr. L. Nelles, 
Mr. Herbert Syer, Mr. Asbury and Miss Oult- 
man. 

Mr. and Mrs. Gregg of Buffalo, and Mrs. and 
Miss Eddy of Geneva, N.Y.. who have been 
spending a few weeks at the Queen's, returned 
ho ne on Tuesday. 

Mr. Allan Macdougall was the guest for a 
few days this week of Mr. and . D, B. 
Macdougall. 

Mtss Nova Huntington has been spending a 
few days with Dr. and Mrs. H. Watt. 

Miss Watt of Buffalo, whose beauty and grace 
are so muc. ®Imired, has been visiting rela- 
tives in town. 

Mr. G. W. and Miss Yarker were among the 
guests at the Queen's last Saturday. 
GALATEA, 


HAMILTON, 


Mr. F. W. Gates, sr., and Mr. George E. 
Gates left for Old Orchard Beach last Thursday 
for two weeks’ enjoyment. 

Mr. and Mrs. August Bolte of Toronto spent 
last week the guests of Mr. and Mrs, J. M. 
Lottridge of Blackanton. 

Mrs. Mewburn of Jackson street and Mrs. 
Harold Lambe are the guests of Mrs. Young 
at Lake Muskoka. 

Miss Kate Mills is summering at Penson's, 
Lake Rosseau. 

The Misses McInnes are spending a few 
weeks at Niagara-on-the-Lake. 

Mre. Lucasand Mrs. J. H. Macpherson left on 
Monday for Englaad. Mrs. Lucas will bring 
back her eldest Seeakeer in October for a fair 
debutante this season. 

Mr. Billet, now of Peterborough, formerly in 
the Bank of Commerce here, spent a few holi- 
days in Hamilton this week. 

Mr. Ewing Ferrie left on Saturday for Geor- 
gian Bay to visit Mrs. Alex. Turner’s charming 
island. 

Mrs. Hamilton and Miss Ethe! Hamilton left 
on Monday for Murray Bay for the month of 
August. 

Miss Lottridge is visiting friends in Whitby. 

Mrs. George E. Bristol left on Saturday for 
an extended tour in the North-West and ex- 
pects to be absent two months. 

Miss Dewar ieft on Thursday evening for 
New York, where she will spend a month or 
two. 

Mr. Alexander Harvey left for Muskoka last 
Tuesday for a few weeks. 

Mr. and Mrs. Edward Martin and family left 
last week for Port Sandfield for the summer. 

Miss Robertson of Rannoch Lodge left on 
Monday evening for a tour through England 
and Scotland, 

Mrs. Colby of New York is the guest of Mre. 
Symonds of Jackson street. 

Beau Rivage, the residence of Mr. and Mrs, 
F. H. Mills, presented a most picturesque 
aspect at Hamilton Beach on Monday evening, 
when the celebration of Mr. and Mrs. Mills, 
tin wedding was held. The illuminations or 
Chinese lanterns added much to the beauty of 
the scene. The presents were all that could be 
desired and some were very amusing, large tin 
fish being brought on rods, dainty silver slip 
pers filled with flowers, and Mrs, Mills carried 
a large tin palm leaf fan. Anderson’s orchestra 
discoursed sweet strains. Those present were : 
Mr. and Mrs, J. H. Mills, Mr. and Mrs. George 
Mills, Miss and Miss May Mills, Mrs. J. B. and 
Miss Young, Miss Wallace, Mr., Mrs. and Miss 
Kennedy, Mr. and Mrs. Tidswell, Mrs. Mac. 
kelcan, Miss Dunlop, Rev. Geo. and Mrs, 
Fornoret, Mr, and Mre. W. T. Ramsay, 
Mr. and Mrs. F. W. Gates, Miss Roe, Mr. 
and Mrs. R. T. Steele, Mr. and Mrs. Papps, 
Mr. and Mrs, Kilvert, Mre. Baldwin, Mr, 
and Mrs. H. Rotertson, Mrs. Bellhouse, 
Mr. Geo. Bellhouse, Miss McGiverin, Mr. 
Ricketts, Mr. Burns, Mr., Mrs. and Miss Baker, 
Mr. and Mrs, Worthington, Miss Baines. The 
10 30 train carried the visitors back to town 
after a jolly evening. SyLvis. 


GODERICH, 


A very oyable dance was given by the 
bachelors of erich at the Park House, on 
Tuesday evening, July 12. The lady patron- 
esses were: Mre. D. MacDonald, Mrs, A. M. 
Ross, Mre. Hutchison, Mrs. Horton and Mrs, 
Holt. Among those present I pessiquierly 
noticed Miss Rogers of Cayuga, who look 
charming in a gown of white cashmere en (rain. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Another pretty costume was worn by Miss Toms 
of Simcoe, who dances divinely ; it was of pink 
silk, trimmed with smilax, and the wearer 
looked very pretty. Miss Aggie Ross looked 
well in old rose silk and net, as did also Miss 
Horton in white; Mrs. Lloyd wore a very be- 
coming dress of buttercup bengaline, with 
ribbon trimmings. Another handsome dress 
was worn by Mrs. McDonald ; it was cream 
brocaded satin, effectively trimmed with black 
lace. The stern sex was well represented by 
Messrs. Drummond, Harvey, McDonald, diolt, 
Lloyd, Bird, MacDermott, Holmes, McVicar, 
Hunter, Williams, Davis, Reynolds, Horton, 
Holmes, Cowie, Radcliffe, Remington, Shan- 
non, Rose and Crozier. 

Ono Thursday evening of last week Mrs. Gar- 
row received her many friends from five to 
eight o’clock. The spacious grounds so par- 
ticularly adapted to anything of that kind, 
were thronged with guests. At the disposal 
of the young people were the tennis courts, 
while to the onlookers refreshments were 
served by a bevy of fair maidens. We noticed 
among the crowd: Mr. and Mrs. McDonald, 
Mr. and Mrs, Holt, Mrs. and Miss Ross, Mrs. 
and Miss Rogers, Mr. Drummond, Miss Drum- 
mond, Mrs. I, F. Toms, Miss Toms, Judge and 
Mrs. Doyle, Dr. and Mre. Taylor, Mrs. and Miss 
Burns, Mrs. and Miss Ellwood, Miss Hutchi- 
son, Miss Johnstone, Mr. and Mra. S. on 
Miss Horton, the Misses Cameron, Mrs. Will- 
son, and Messrs. Ross, Williams, Holmes, 
Harvey, Allan and many others. 

At Homes have been the order of the day for 
the past montb. The noticeable ones were 

iven by Mrs. Young, Mrs. Lloyd, Mrs, A. M. 

oss and Mrs, Lewis, all of which were very 
much enjoyed by the participating guests. 

Last month Mrs, I. F. Toms gave a very jolly 
dance to the young people in honor of her 
niece, Miss Mary Toms, who is spendirg the 
summer here, 

The following visitors are in town: Mr. and 
Mrs. Van Rossen of Chicago, Mrs. Nelson of 
London, Mrs, (Dr.) Johnston of Toronto, Mrs, 
and the Misses Burns of Ottawa, Mrs. and Miss 
Rogers of Cayuga, Miss Jennings of Paris, 
Miss Johnston of Sarnia and many others. 

Judge and Mrs. Johnstone left for their home 
at the “Soo” last week after spending a month 
here. NEMO. 

PENETANGUISHENE. 

The Hotel Penetanguishene, which has been 
such a favorite resort for the past five summers, 
is still turning away applicants for rooms, as 
it is filled to its utmost ot 

Mrs. Mumford of Hamilton is the guest of 
Mrs. Walker Keating. 

Judge and Mrs. Macdougall spent last week 
in town, the guests of Dr. and Mrs. Bowman. 

Mrs, A. B. Thompson’s sisters, Mrs. Ogden 
of Chicago and Mrs. Esteile of Winnipeg, are 
spending the summer with her. 

Miss Lemoine of Quebec is the guest of Mrs, 
McCrossen, 

Mr. Kirkpatrick, one of the survivors of the 
late drowning accident, is spending a week at 
the residence of Mr. Band. 

An exciting tennis match took place on Tues- 
day which resulted in a victory for the hotel, 


the contest being with the town club, 
SUMMER GIRL, 


Too Particular. 
**Maud, run over to Mrs. DeSwelle’s and tell 
her her chimney is on fire.” 
“T can’t, papa. This is Wednesday, and 
Mrs, DeSwelle's day is Thursday. I'll zo to- 
morrow.” 


Nestié’s Food is the safest 
and best Summer diet for 
infants, because it furnishes — 
complete nourishment and 
My prevents all forms of Sum- hed 
mer Complaint. This state- 
Waa ment is confirmed by a record 
covering a quarter of a cen- 
tury in every quarter of the 
globe. Write for free sample 
and our book,THE Basy,” to § 


THOS. LEEMING & CO. 
Montreal. 
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MEDICAL, 


ANDERSON & BATES 


Eye, Ear, Nose and Threat Specialist 


Telephone 3922. No. 5 College Street, Toronto. 


R. PALMER 


40 College Street 
Telephone 3190. 8rd Door from Yonge Street. 


MARRIAGE LICENSES. 


AMUEL J. REEVES, Issuer of Mar- 

riage licenses, 601 Queen St. West, between Portland 

and Bathurst Ste. No witnesses required. Open from 
8am.tol0p.m. Residence, 258 Bathurst St. 


GF. EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 


Court House, Adelaide Street 
and 146 Cariten Street 


DENTISTRY. 
NOTICE OF REMOVAL 


DR. FRANK E. CRYSLER 
DENTIST 
249 MoCaul 8t., a few doors south of College 
Telephone 2347. 


W. SPARROW,L D.S , Dental Surgeon 
° Central Bental Parlors 

N. W. Cor. Spadina Avenue and Queen Street, Toronto. 
Special attention paid to painless opesating. 


RS. BALL & ZIEGLER (Successors to 

Dr. Hipkins). Rooms suite 23, Arcade, cor. Yonge 

and Gerrard Streets. Dr. Hipkine will be associated with 
his successors foratime. Hours 9to5. Tei. 2232. 


R. A. F. WEBSTER, Dental Surgeon 


Gold Medalist in Practical Dentistry R. 0. D. 8. 
Office—N. E. cor. Yonge and Bloor, Toronto. Tel. 3868. 


D®: J. FRANK ADAMS, Dentist 
325 College Street 
telephone 2278. 


MOTHERS 


USE HOWARTH’S 


Carminative Mixture 


other for Sumiaer Com- 


Toronto 


This medicine is superior to av 
int, Diarrhwa, Sean, and Pain in the Stomach and 
and any other rder of the bowels of infants oc- 
casioned by teething or other causes. Gives rest and quiet 
nights to mothers and nurses. Prepared only by 


®. HOWARTH - Druggiet 


243 Yonge Street, Toronto, Ont. 
Eotablished 1349. Telephone 1359 


Ice Cream Soda 


Pure Fruit Juices 


‘Mineral Water on 
Draught 


Bingham’s Pharmacy 


100 Yonge S8t., Toronto 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 


Births 


HAAS—At 62 Madison avenue, Toronto, on July 29, to Mr. 
and Mrs. Stephen Haas—a son. 

COCKSHUTT—On July 28, at 167 Chatham street, Brant- 
ford, wife of W. T. Cockebutt—a son. 

BOOTH—July 26, Mrs, George W. Booth—a daughter. 

MILNE— July 26, Mra. J. W. Milne—a son. 

KAY—July 29, Mrs. J. B. Kay—a son. 

WILEY—July 25, Mre. W. F. Wiley—a daughter 

GILLESPIE—July 29, Mrs. Walter Gilleepie—a daughter. 

HEYES— July 29, Mrs, F. W. Heyee—a daughter. 

LOUNT—July 3", Mrs. F. A. Lount—a daughter. 

FREEMAN—July 25, Mrs. G. E. Freeman—a daughter 

JAMIESON—July 27, Mre. R. E. Jamieson—a son. 

BRECKON—July 27, Mrs. P. Breckon—a daughter. 

FRASER—July 23, Mre. J. Fraser—a daughter. 

McPHERSON—July 25, Mra. W. D. McPherson—a son. 

MERRETT—July 26, Mrs. T. E Merrett—a daughter. 

SMITH—July 24, Mee. Harley Smith—a dau, hter. 


Marriages. 
BREMNER—NIGHTINGALE—Auguet 1, Wm. W. Bremner 
to Mary T. Nightingale. 
PEARCE—TROWELL—July 27, W. Daw Pearce to Eliza- 
beth Trowell. 
NOBLE—BROOKS—July 27, W. Grant Noble to Fanny 


Brooke. 
ee £9, Charles A, Webster to Annie 
up. 
WIGLEY—GREEN—July 27, Arthur B. Wigley to Marion 


Green. 
MUSSON—STEWART—July £8, Samuel Musson to Addie 
Stewart. 


Deaths. 


MACDONELL—At 274 Victoria street, Picbe, youngest 
daughter of John A. and Jenry Macdonell, aged 3 
months and 10 days. 

MILLMAN—August 2, Maria T. Millman—aged 70 

MITOHELL— July 24, George A. Mitchell—aged 45. 

BROWN—July, Sarah Brown—aged 49. 

McBURNEY—July 30, Samnel Hughes McBurney—aged 38. 

SOMERVILLE—July 30, Olive Somerviile—aged 12. 

WILLIAMS—July 31, A. A. D. Williams. 

BOULTON—August 1, Frances Boulton—aged 86 

BADGEROW—July 31, George W. Badgerow—aged £0. 

SLADE—July, Daniel D. Slade—aged 82. 

ROBB—July 8, Thomas B. Robb—aged 67. 

MONTGOMERY—July 29, Irene May Montgomery. 

SCOTT—July 26, Walter Scott. 

BUCKNER—July 27, Jonn A. G. Buckner—aged 47. 

TROTTER—July 28, Sarah Ann Trotter—aged 19 

CHASE—July 28, Alice Chase. 

MORRISON—July 26, Hezel Morrison— aged 2. 

WARWICK—July 28, Eliza Warwick. 

WILKINSON—July 27, James Hands Wilkinson—aged 62. 

MEREDITH—July 27, William N. Meredith—aged 13. 

THOMPSON-— July 28, Leonard Thompson— aged 91. 

WARDMAN—July 27, Sarah Wardman—aged 55. 

BACH—July, William R. Bach—aged 55. 


A choice selection of new designs in WHITE CHINA 
for decorating. 


WEDDING GIFTS A SPECIALTY 


WILLIAM JUNOR 


Telephone 2177. 109 King Sireet West 


CHINA HALL 


(ESTABLISHED 1864) 
49 King Street East, Toronto 


We have now in stock a compk te line « f 


Dinner, Tea, Breakfast and Dessert Sets 


In Doulton, Crown, Derby, Royal, Worcester, Copeland, etc, 


TOILET SETS 


The best assortment in the city at very reasonable prices 


ORNAMENTS 


A beautiful assortment, suitable for presente. 


Joseph Rogers & Son's Table Cutlery 
ENGLISH ELECTROPLATE 
Sterling Silver Tea, Coffee, 
Orange Spoons, etc. 


FRUIT JARS 


Mason and Gem, in pinte, quarts and half gallons. 


GLOVER HARRISON ESTATE 


IMPORTERS 





NOR MAH! a WHO'S. YOUR 
HATTER aaa! 


@ I 
ESTABLISHED 1867 


J. & J. LUGSDIN 


THE LEADING 


Hatters and Furriers 
101 Yonge Street, TORONTO 


"Phone 2575 


[Jason & Risch Pianofortes 


Are the Instruments of the Cultured 


32 King St. West TORONTO 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


==PIANOFORTES=— 


GRAND SQUARE UPRIGHT 


Their thirty-six years’ 
record the best guarantee 
of the excellence of their 
instrumente, 


Our written guarantee 
for five years accompanies 
each Piano. 


SEND FOR OUR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE 


Warerooms : 117 King Street West, Toronto 


IN USE OVER 
HALF A CENTURY 


Wf 


- 


a 


SPOOL SILK 


For strength 
smoothness 
and elasticity 

it has no equal. 


TO PUT THE 


Don't bipreiy oTRAM LAUNDRY 


@ 
ail On Your List—‘“ Island” or City 


Works, 67 to 71 Adelaide Street West 


Branch Office, 93 Yonge Street *"Phone 1127 


BUY VHP 


Celebrated Lehigh Valley 


COAL 
ONTARIO COAL CO. 


GENERAL OFFICE: Esplanade, Foot of Church Street. 


BRANCH OFFICES: 818 Yonge Street, 10 King Street East, Queen 
Street West and Subway, Corner Bathurst Street and C. P. R'v. 


PARK LIVERY 


173 and 175 McCaul Street 


Victorias, Coupes, eto. Fine Horses and Carriages, with 
careful Drivers in Livery. 


TELEPH ONE 733 W. J. MUNSHAW Prop. 


J. YOUNG 
THE LEADING UNDERTAK 
%47 Yonge a ee 





